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>, weary feetthat on Life's stony ways 
Must tread in separate paths; while Time’s dark 
wiles 
heat out the lagging hours of all the days, 
Marking the epochs of their wandering ! 


Oh, lonely road! © tired, pacing feet 
That may not meet! 

Oh, longing hands that may not, must not, clasp 

rhose other loved ones in this world’s, wide 
ight: 

Oh, parted hands that may not, must not, grasp; 
Those other hands with yearnings infinite! 

i) tarving lips who hunger in but this— 


They may not kiss. 


ol, aching eyes that shine so far apart, 
Love haunted eyes that may not, must not, tell 
The seeret of his passion-laden heart, 
rhe whispered secret that they know so well! 
Oh, hopeless love, that hope of death survives 
In such cleft lives! 


Oh, souls that never while the world rolls on 
shall mingle in speechless ecstasy ! 
Oh, love that lives on hours long dead and gone— 
Bound love that strives so vainly to be free! 
Ol, joy of life that cometh all too late | 
Oh, cruel fate ! 


Thorns and Blossoms 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘A BLACK VEIL, 


MOTHER'S CRIME,’’ ‘‘A BROKEN 
WEDDING RING,’’ ‘MABEL 
MAY,’ ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER XIX.—[CONTINUED. ] 
TIMIIERE is not much more to tell you. 

My mother always looks like a picture 
just outotaframe. She has three weak- 
nesses—rich black velvet, the point-lace, 
and rare diamonds.” 

“Tell me,’ said Violet thoughtfully ; 
“what would your mother say to or think 
of a woman like Mrs. Carstone ?”’ 

Lord Ryvers laughed. 

“They could not live in the same hemis- 
phere,’’ he answored. “She would be an 
impossible woman to my mother.”’ 

“Would Lady Ryvers patronise her?” 
asked Violet. 

“No, I think not. She would not toler- 
ate her. My mother is the very 
well-bred dainty refinement.” 

“T should like Mrs. Carstone best,’’ said 
contradictory Violet. 

‘I care little whom you like, 
only love me.”’ 

‘“‘And your mother, being what she is, 
said Violet, ‘‘no doubt wished you to marry 
some one like herself.” 

The simple-hearted young man fell into 
the neat little trap laid for him. 

“My mother wished ine to inarry 
doline Marr,” he said. 

“That will make it doubly unpleasant for 
me,’ said Violet, “if ever I should know 
her. Now I have a fair idea of your mother 
tell me abcut your sisters.”’ 

“That will be easier,’’ he said. ‘They 
are notat all complex characters. My eld- 
est sister, Lady Lester, is one of those calin 
serene woinan the contemplation of whoin 
gives repose. She holdsa very high posi- 
tion in English society. Now, Violetdo not 
draw pretty brows. Her husband 
the Earl of Lester, bas a beautiful place at 
Darynham, and they are, I suppose, very 
happy. Lady Lester has great influence 
over iny mother. She is like her in feature; 
handsome women. Lady 
ris very much adinired, and is very 
popular. She 
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they are both 
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alwavs seeins far above the 


1 Ve 111 Cor Yr) nh wavs, Her eves 


He detected the irony in her voice, and 
colored ae He knew that be had done 


ideal of 
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| think the matter over. 
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wrong in speaking of his sister in flattering 
terins. 

“Is she proud, this Lady Lester?’ asked 
Violet suddenly. 

“No: she is toogerene to be either proud 
or vain,’’ said Lord “Monica is 
my youngest sister. I donot know her so 
well; her character is hardly formed. My 
mother finds fault with her because she is 
Alton nor a Ryvers—that 
does not resemble either side ofthe family. 
Another thing 
her is 


Ryvers. 


neither an is she 
my mother couplains of in 


want of what she calls proper 
pride.”’ 

“T shall lile her,”’ said 
your last sketch best of all. 
possible for me to make a 


family, 


Violet. “T like 


friend in your 
IT should say it would be with your 


| sister Moniea.”’ 


“She is bright and pretty with the pretti- 
ness of youth. She is nothing like Lady 
Lester or ny mother.”’ 

“You have no brother? 

“T wish IT had an elder 


’ said Violet. 


brother,’’ he re- 


phed; “then IT should be without any of 
those prefixes you dislike so much. You 
would not object so utterly to ine if T were 


& poor younger sou—would vou, Violet?” 

“T cannot tell,” “it seeuis 
to me that would be bad enough.” 

Lord Ryvers looked at her. 

“Now that you know more of 
longing to me, now that vou stand more 
face to face with my life, Violet, will you 
say that you forgive me? IT cannot say 
more than this, that from my very heart [ 
ain sorry, and that, if I knew what to say to 
appease you, IT would say it, if | knew what 
to do, I would do it.”’ 

But Violet was lookin: from hin overthe 
sunlit waters,and the words of pardon were 
yet unspoken. 

* * . 4 * * 


she answered ; 


those be- 


“T cannot give vou an answer at once,” 


said Violet to her r hiusbands; “but IT wilt 
One thing I 
promise—I will not go away without tell- 
ing you my decision.” 

And to Lord Ryvers that seemed si 


will 


thing gained. 
“Violet,’’ he said, “I want you to listen 
tome just two minutes loner, [have that 


to say to you which will prove iny sincerity. 
You do not like the kind of life lies before 
you ?” 

“No; candidly speaking, IT do not,’ she 
replied. 


“You will not like to be ealled Lady Ry- 


vers, nor to be inistress of Ryverswell, nor 
to be the wite ofarich tmian—vou eare for 
none of these things, do you ?’ 


“No,” she replied; “I do not.” 

“Then, Violet, to win your 
.od to make you happy,’’ he 
give up everything in the world for you. I 
will let lands, title, and money lie in abey 
ance. I will paint, and we 
money that painting brings. 1 


foryziveness 


said, “I will 


will live on the 


will vive 


up everything for you, and never reimeim 
| bertbatIlamanything butan artist. The 
money and the lands, tithe, and everything 


little 
that I want is 


else may go—ygo tothe nextof kin, a 
fellow now at Eton; all 
you.” 


The romantie generosity of those words 
touched her. 
She looked at him with the first sign of 


softening that he bad seen in her beautiful 
eves. 

“Do you mean that?” she asked. “Will 
vou really give up everything for me? 
; "he said. ‘Oh, Violet, have you 


carestl tliiny 


“T will, 


to learn now that you are the 


inv . tiw for | | bust 


say inysell that | love my name, that I ain 


proud of wy race, that 1 have always been 


Ifit would be | 


. 
f 
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proud of iny beautiful place Ryverswell ; 
butnothing that Ihave or hold is to be 
compared with my love for you, 
“And for me vou are content to give up 
all that your soul holds mast dear?” 
‘To keep you most certainly,” he = an- 


swered, “T love you above and before 
everything in this wide world. Of what 
use would it be to me if I were king of the 


Whole universe and had not you?” 
*You have a great love for mne,”’ she said 


thoughtfully. 


| 80 glad that you know the truth at 


“You ought to know it by this time,” he 


replied earnestly. “I can give you no 
greater proof of my love than this—that I 
ain willing to die to else but 
you.” 

“Tt would be a noble sacrifice,’ she said 
musingly. “It would prove a noble love, 
Whatif Itake you at your word, Ran- 
dolph ?” 

“T wish you to do so, 


everything 


My offer was not 


inere pretence, a few words uttered forthe | 


sake of eloquence or mean 
honestly what I said, I 
have inthe world if) you will 
and remain with me.”’ 

She felt that she could not be outdone in 
generosity, and this was generous beyond 
all words. 

She knew that he meant it. 

She began to realize 
this was. 

It it had stooped to artifice once, it rose to 
yrandeur now, 

Ile was perfectly sincere ; but she could 
notexact such a from him she 


pleading; I 
will give up all I 
forgive ine 


what a grand love 


promise 


| : * 
could mot permnit such a sacrifice, 


Ife had touched her at last. Hlesaw that 
her face had softened, her eyes had bright 
ened. 

No,’ “vou 
make 8o great a sacrifice for me, 
to do itis enough; I 
You are willing to make 


she said Shall met 


That you 


slowly; 


are ready 
more, a Sacrifice 
for me; TL will inake one 

“My darting!’ he 
the very idea, 

“Do not be too sanguine,” she 
oo nmotat all that the 
will succeed. Indeed, if ] know mumvaself, it 
will not. I 
You are 
thing in the 


for you.” 
cried, enraptured at 
said. ‘*] 
sure aArrangyetment 


begin to see my way more 


clearly. Willing to vive up every- 
world for ine; T will give up 


notiny prejudices, T could mot part) with 
but IT will give my 


for your sake, I 


them, indulgence in 


then, will try to share 
your life, But,’’ she added naively, “Tain 
quite sure IT shall not like it.” 

“Will you trial ?’’ he 
eagerly. 


‘Yes, I 


‘A fair honest trial, Violet, in 


give it a asked 


will,’ she answered him. 

which vou 
will endure patiently all that you dislike 
iiOst ? 

“T will,’’ she repeated, 
“—P thank you. Lady 
“frou this tnoment vou shall be known by 
all it will be a re 
I shall write to 
ny mother this very day, and tell her that 


we Shall be at Ry verswell!—when shall we 
91) 


Rvvers,”’ he said, 
your right name. After 
lief; [ hate concealment. 


Say 


“When you like,” she replied, with a lit- 


tle shrinking, which, im his eayer delight, 
Nehe did not motice, 

“Shall youmind if we set out to-mor 

row ?’’ he asked, “I shall not like staying 


here after this; it would be very uneotn- 


fortable meeting the people who are slop 
ping here. 

“Tam ready to go at any moment 

nay wis she rey ] lay,t 

\ 1 you ‘ 

~~ 4 = 

‘Ra ph she said gravely, I ‘ 
sci a.! that has wet Bald about us. 
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Noone can prevent the comments of people; 
but they can easily be corrected.” 

Ife interrupted ner hastily. 

“You are thinking of the Carstones,"’ he 
said. “IT willinake that right. Weshall 
see them on the terrace this evening. Now, 
Violet, tell ine how IT am to thank you? 

“You have nothing to thank me for vet, 
she said. 


“T have only promised to try.” 
“That means so much,coming from you, 

Violet, 1 aim 
last ! 
heavily on 


he whispered lovingly. “Oh, 


My deception bas lain long and 
inv mind,”’ 

said. ‘I 
that the 
people I 
they 


“Do not be too sansujne,’’ she 
Shall do my best; but [Tam atraid 
new life will not suit me, nor the 
Shall meet. Tam proud and sensitive ; 
will be proud and execiusive.”’ 

“T would love any one for your sake,"he 
remarked, You must try to love iny peo- 
ple because they are mine. Will you, dar- 
ling ?” 

“T will try,’’ she replied. 

*And you quite forgive we?” 

“You,” 
because you are so nobly gene 
not helpit. But 
than this—I wish it bad been otherwise,” 

Ile felt chilled, 


and passionate carnestuess. 


she answered; ‘I forgive you, 
‘rrous; To ean 
well, | will sav no more 
afterall his lavish love 
Those seemed 
eool words, 

Herimanner, too, was cold—not what he 
had hoped it would be after his full explan- 
ation. 

Ile said to himself, with a deep sigh, 
he would 

Of course the diselosure had been a shock 
to her. 

She would yet over that and all would be 
well, 


that 
vive her time, 


He had not been prepared to find her so 
i¢ had 
every point ex- 


cold, so proud or obstinate ; always 
hought her so pentlo on 
cept one, 
They talked for a lony time. 
Hle told her ail 
' 


its beautiful rooms, its prades and magnifi- 


about Ryverswell, about 
cont 


oY cota, 


enjoy it, > he 


prowunds, 
must 
fail to be 


whe love scenery, 


beautify! 
Makds ‘*you eunnot 
pleas-d with it.” 


tutthere was no answering enthusiasm 


on hae r face, 
Then he thought that periiaps the wisest 


thing would beto sav nothing about his 


home or himselfin anv way; %o he ta.ked 
i! i ther things 

Yeti VAs fene, fr ith | il 4 
aie peacacdes, Chast iert iy 4 ALIii iweit ti 
the discovery. 

The same evening Lord Ryvers saws the 
Carstone family on the terrace, and knew 
thatthe tire had arrived when he tust 


disclose who he 
“Violet,”’ 


Will faee the foe toyghither, 


Was. 
he said, “come with me. We 

“What foo ?" she asked. 

‘The Carstones. Come with ine, and let 
me introduce you by r lame 
and tithe. 

The beautiful face 


your pr pune 


flushed 


Pthe bisipuise that 


but 


romspted 
| 


proudly; 
ahe eontrol | 
her to Speak io hot resentusent, and went 


} 
‘ falisi 
Jidever wan look more yvallant ana 
rave, more handsome and proud ! ré 
erect ofl mien, mvore Jiynified i bens u 
than this youny lord, as he waked with lis 
jown the terrace ? 
Phere was Gunbarrassinent and 
fa a«ft ( 
‘ r 
r i 
ts 
secret that 1 very winch wish i 


Nee lg. 


ot < 
~. 


a 


\ owt 


= 


8 a 2 £ oe - 
= me . on 
rt 


Ss 


— 
oy 


* 
- 


* 


SAGE RB 


TPS 9 rete 








o-oo 


2 





aehort time longer. That being the case, 
allow me to reintroduce imyself and Lady 
Ryvera.”’ 

Mra, Carstone's face beamed with good 
nature and awe, 

It was all realiv true then, and this beau- 
tifal siunple girl was lady Kvvers, 

Riehard Carstone jlo ned bewildered: he 
knew neither what to say nor what to 
think. 

The case was quite out of his experience. 
He did not know whether be ougiit to con. | 
gratulate, praise, or blaine; therefore, like | 
a wise inan, be remained perfectiy silent; 
while Osear trowned. 

“Yon bave been so very kind to Lady 
Ryvers,” continued the voung lord. ad- 
dreseing himself pointedly this time to Mra 
Carstone, “that I feel a few words of ex- 
planation areduetoyvou, Astoany insolent 
conjectures Bbout tiv inmarriage, tlhev are 
beneath ing contecnpt, and [treat theo so 
by passing then by. The dear and honored 
lady who gave ine her love is my wile as | 
much astielawae of ¢s0od and man could 
makeherao, Theexplanationof inv seerct 
is very simple. Tain worry to may thal 
Lady Ryvers hada strong prejudice ayainst 
iny class, Tt wam inet her fault, but the 
fault of a faise training ; and the prejudice | 
was so strong, Mre, Carstone, that, if she 
had known Pinoved in a high cirele, ahe 
would not have married ine. So | wooed 
her asa poor artist, an d—Ilieaven bless her! 

she loved ine for inyselfanud married ine, 
D> you not think Iwasa very fortunate 
man? We a#hould have lave hada few 
more monthea in this charining solitude but 
forthe ball and the visitof my friend For- 
eat-liayv."’ 

“Tthink you are amoet fortunate man, 
mv lord,” said the kindly lady ; but neither 
of the gentlemen spoke. 





“Now that the diseoveryv is made.’ eon 
tinued Lord Rvyvers, “IT shall lose no thine 
in taking inv wileto Peneland. TI kept any 
marriage @Becret @ ®liork tit nm deloreue 


Wetlint the secret 


to her prejudices; but 1 
ltake her tons 


ia no longer invown, I sha 


mother at onee,”’ | 
‘(Quite right, my lord,’’ said Mra. Cars- | 
tone. 
She owned afterwards that he looked # 
brave, 8o handsome, @o lowing, that she 


longed to clasp her arms round dis neck 
and kiss hitn. 

“PT wish vou mueh th ippiness any lord, 
maid Richard Carstone, 
that his words sounded sitinicudly, 

He did not know what else to sav. 

“Thank vou,” said) Lord Ryvers, hold 
ing out tos band. 

The frown on Osear’s face dee preme i 

Others might believe whattliey liked | lie 
would believe what lie clios 

“We leave to-unorrow,”’ said Tord Ry 
vers. “Perhaps Lady Ryvers will like 
to spend an hour or two with you this even 


Qulle Whose IOUS 


ing.’ 
Hie anid that to show his utter fearlessness 
astoany remarks they tight tak Mrs 


Carestone eayerly Caught Violet's buand. 

“Tt will bea yreat pleasure to ine,’ she 
gaaid earnestly. 

And Lord Ryvers 
them towether, 

On the morrow they 
atavying twodays in Paris, where, in tis 
wiles Peale, Lord Ryvers breotrgelit 
presents innumerable for bis motier and 


went away leaving 


Started for home, 


misters; and then they started tor Ryvers 
well. 

It wasthe beyinning of a new life. in 
which Violet, Lady KRyvers, mistress of 


manv wa bros {acre and wiuch wealth, Wiis 
to find out how long, Sharp, sud puintual 
were the thorns bidden by the 
biossouls, 


Urauiyte 


CHAPTER XX. 


) YVERSWELL was the delight of 

. artists. 

It was oneof the 
the many ancient louses to 
Binwland. 

It stood in the prettiest part of Ken 
where froin the suiiinit of the well-wooded 
hills one caught a ylitnpse of the sea, 

It was an abbey onee upon atime, said to 
have been founded inthe earlier dave of 
the Anglo-Saxons ; 

There was Jitlic tric of the old abbey to 


Trost acient of 


Toe found 


be found now, and tue ywrav triars who 
ewned itthad been hundreds of veurs at 
rest. ; 

But every nowand then inthe grounds 
one caine across a rained arco, the trace of 
a wall covered with thick iIvv, the remains 
ofan ancient erypt, the delicate tracers 
ofacloister, the outline of a prand old 


church. 

There was one especially beautiful rain 
that each Inhbabitant of KRwverswell bad 
done his best bo that was the 
broken arch of wiiat) had been the 
great eastern window, 

It was shadowed now by many trees, 

Stately oaks stood near, and fragrant 
limes touched it with the droppuinigee 
boughs. 

Jt was so thickly covered with ivy that 
the old wrav stone could wot be seen. 


preserve 


The Ryverses were a yrand « irageous 
race; but as time passed ithe spirit of the 
lines change, aud they changed with it 

Then the family grew les, their power 
and influence decreased they were less 
known, 1@98 faous, ut { < otlve 
teenth @entury t Vv wer t yer 
8; cucua tor anything ex pr t 4 juity 
Oo! thelr race. 

Yet it was something to bea Ky vers 

When the ate | Kv vers 


ithe hoenyings were of rich 
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lineage, and that was what she valued 
Dom. 

Ryverswell had been named partly from 
the river that ran through it to the sea, and 
partiy from an old wellecalled St. Michael's 
Well, which at one time had been alinost a 
sirinein ite way. 

It was the most curious ofall old wells, 
lying deep and dark in a huge cave, fed by 
asubterranean current of water that was 
always fresh and always olear. 

The Castle was worthy of the pretty 
qrounds, 

It had been used for almost every pur- 
pose. 

It haf been fortified in time of war; it 
had been the dower-louse ofa queen; it 
had once been the refuge of a discrowned 


king: now it was the peaceful home ofa 
peaceful race, and avery beautiful hone 
Loo, 


No element of the quaint or 
was wanting. 

The battlernented towers and tall turrets, 
the rich carvings, the great oriel windows, 
the yrand sweepofthe arches, the beauty 
tthe terraces all nade up @ picture that, 
onee seen, was never forgotten. 

Theinterior was equally beautiful. 

The rooms were light, large, and lofty, 
superbly furnished with treasures of art 
eollected by inany generations, 

tyverswell was one of those grand and 
luxurious homes not to be found out of 
Poylandand thoroughly appreciated by its 
Owners, 

One morning atthe end of October the 
family were gathered together in the 
(astle, 

It was chilly, and Lady 

fered tires in all the rooms, 

Phe great drawing-room, which had orce 
been the state-room of a queen, presented 


ft comfort and bape ndor not often 


picturesque 


KRyvers lad 


a piet ire ¢ 
mrern. 

It liad bee 
mcious and 


n Lady Rvvers’s pleasure that 
thayhiilicernt apartinent 


| 
should be furnished in white and gold. 
rf 


nN 


Tt e was no other eolor, 

Nothing amarred that magnificent liar 
nony 

hue ceiling was superbly painted. 

The walls were panelled in white and 
god. 

Phe pictures were the finest works of 


while statues stood on golden 


modern art; 
pedostels, 

Pho carpet was of white velvet pile, the 
furniiure wasecovered ji white velvet, and 
white velvet, 
embroidered with wold, 

The works of art were treasures brought 
froumeveryv land. 

Perhaps the most) remarkable, certainly 
the qiost beautiful feature wastie quantity 
ofehotee and fragrant hot-house flowers 


stunding in tie jpardinieree, 
Phe dowayer Lady Ryvvers was 
wcustomed to say that the love and culture 


of flowers Was a sure sign of a retined 

It was characteristic of her that,wherever 
she wentand wherever she lived, she was 
surrounded by flowers, 

Dhere was no suileon her lady ship's face 
Chis ceeoreninnge. 

The Oetober sun shone on the white 
terraces, the light flashed on the river:sthere 
was a pleasantainusical sound from a simall 
footatstiain. 

The rieh odor of white hvaecinths filled 
the room, and the cheerful Vighat ofthe tire 
added ariel glow of wariuth. 

Yet notone of these comforts, luxuries, 
or beauties broughtasmile to her lady- 
Slilpe Ss face 

ller heart was troubled within her. 

Yesterday her fair haughty face had 
hardiv aline upon it; to-day there were 
several. 

The greatest sorrow of her lite had be- 
fallen ler, and she knew not how to meet 
it. 

Yesterday she wasthe proudest mother 
in england, to-day the haughty head was 
bent low, 

Yesterday she spoke of her son) with 
pride, to-day she would not whisper his 
name even to herself, 

Yesterday s had looked 

. 7 


With serene 
eves nt | ir 1 faces threat wracé i the 


Serertriedd tock her. 


poruborda tlae chiar 
Shadow of Shame 


\“ Ped Never Pass Away. 


Qnuiv this inorning she had received a 
letter from the Sonu stre idolized, tue som on 
Whom all her hopes had been fixed, telling 
her that he was inarmrmed, that he had been 


inarnied a whole vear, and that he was 
bringing his wile bome to Ryverswell, 
wiiere be begged tis inother and sisters to 
meet Cherm, 

He added that his wife Violet was the 
daughter of a dyctor,a simple beautiful girl, 
Without fortune, but with the grace and 
faqueen, 

Lady Ryvers was in 
daughter Monica when she 
letter. 

She read it,and @aat for some time ina 
stupor of pain and wonder. 


] ve ltheess 
London with her 
received the 


Phe tnarriage of her daughters had been 
a iatter of great moment Ge ler; tlhe liar 
riage of her solu Was of oar yrealer linport 
wtie 

It wast pivet on wh ill her life was 
{ ri 

= i ve rea w ils 
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quite another thing. 

She would far rather that her son had 
employed his time in anything but fashion; 
still she was patient, because it was the 
only fault she bad to find with him. 

And now be had taken the tnost linportant 
step in life without consulting ber; he had 
married without even asking ber approval 
of his choiee, and she felt justly aggrieved. 
When she had read the letter through again 
she rang the bell. 

‘Tell Miss Ryvers that I wish to see 
her,’ she said to the servant who answered 
it. 

A few minutes afterwards Monica Ryvers 
entered the rooin where her mother awaited 
her. 

**Monica,"’ said Lady Ry vers, ‘*read that. 
It has broken my beart.’ 

Monica took the letter froin her mother’s 


' band. 


| 


She read it earefully, and then looked 
with wondering eyes into ber mother’s 
lace, 

“Randolph married, mamma! What a 
atranye thing thathe never wrote to tell 
you ofhlisintention! And he has married 
a stranger!’ 

“Tt has broken my heart,’’ repeated Lady 
Rvyvers. To think that he should have 
chosen the daughter ofacountry doctor, 

nd he might have iarried Gwendoline 
Marr! I shall never face the world again, 
Monica.” K 

If she had heard that her only son com- 
mitted a forgery or aimurder, Lady Ryvers 
could not bave been more affected, 

‘A penniless, nameless stranger,” 

' 


she said—tand heimy only gon! He has 
spoiled his lite; he has indeed, Moniea.”’ 
“Mamma, said the girl, “I have never 
’ » 


seen tears in your eves before; that 
listresses memore than Randolph's inar- 
riage.’’ 

Ile was so gifted. Wehada laryer for- 
tune and brighter prospects than any youny 
nan I know; handsome, gifted, Jeirto a 
grand old nameand agrand old estate, vet 
he has spoited his life 


fe by marrying a doc- 
tors daughter. My dear Monica, words 
oo ne”? 


‘Dear mnanima, she nay not be so hope 
lessiv bad ifsheis wory beautiful.” 

“Hush! said Lady Rvyvers, with an itn- 
perious gesture, “T niust bear ny troubles 
as the Rvyversesof old bore their reverses 
on the battle-lield. The world is my battle- 
fieid., This is tny first great defeat; Timust 
bear it. Butdo not offer me any weak 
words of eonsolation; for a sorrow like 
mine there are none, My only son, my 
only sont” 

“You should have received this lettertwo 
dave since, mnamina,’’ said Monica, “It has 
been sent here from Mount Avon, To-day 
is All Hallows’ Fve."’ 

“then we must go by the first train this 
Inorning. Seud atelegrain to Draynhatn, 
asking Marguerite to mect us. Do not tell 
ber What is wrong; it might distress 
ber.” 

Monica smiled at the thought. 

She had never seen that) serenely calin 
sister of hers distressed in her life. 

So it was urranged that Lady Ryvers and 
her daughter should travel to Ryverswell 
that same day. 

“Weshall bein plenty of time to meet 
them, sad Lady Ryvers, with the calm 
ot despair. “Tf they are coming froin Paris 
as To ounderstood frou: Randolph's letter, 
thev cannot reach Ryverswell to-night. I 
am notw woman given to emotion,’ she 
aaded; “but Tecannot realize that I aim yo- 
ing to see my son's Wwife.”’ 

CHAPTER XXI. 
N the drawing-roo:in at Ryverswell Lady 
Ryvers sat, awaiting what in her hear 
she called her dooin, 

Monica had done her best; but, finding 
that all attempts at consolation only made 
her mother more irritable, she left her 
alone, 

Lady Lester was expected, and the 
vounyest daughter trusted much to the in- 
fluence of the elder one, to ber ealin wis 
dom, her serene manner of dealing with all 
diffeulties, 

Hard thoughts must have been in Lacy 
Rvyvers’s heart, for they were written on 
her face when her two daughters entered the 
room, 

The C ntess of Lester had just reached 
Rvverswell, and wasunxious t) know what 
was the inatter,. 

She went upto her mother and embraced 
} - 

‘Lam afraid vou are in trouble,mamuna,”’ 
she said ecaliniv, . 
eontrasted curiously enough with her face 
and manner. ‘You wast be, or you would 
net have telegraphed for me. Arthur 
wanted very much to come with ine; butit 
Was Lnposwible. TDhadtotravel with Fisher. 
What is wrong, tnamina’? You are not ill 
yourself, Tain glad to see.” 

“Ind you think I was?" asked Lady Rvy- 
vers, 

ttitnes like these, when she felt irrita- 
ble, the cali serenitv of her teariess 
daughtertried her justa little 

Phere was cnough resemblance between 
Lady Ryvers and the Countess of Lester to 
show thev were tuother and da igtter, 


hey had the Same dark lusperial beauty 
Satine yrand carriage, the samme de it 
brows and ex s profile; but the chara 
rof Lady Kyvers’s beauty was pride,that 
f | ' V | Ste ss eT 
‘ Ryvvers was a w ler v re 
Serv Ww v a € ‘ ars 


| 


| ladyship’s creed, the painting of them was 








She had been summoned to meet her 
mother; but she stood there, calin, un- 
ruffled, no wonder in her luvely dark eyes, 
few questions on ber lips, ready to hear 


| anvtuing, and not to be surprised, 





J 
| 





Ifshe lived to be seventy, there would 
be no wear and tear of emotion on ber 
sinooth face, no wear or tear of passion ; the 
calin unmoved loveliness would be the 
saine when she lay in ber coffin. 

She had coime t» listen to her mother's 
troubles; but she was carelul bow the folds 
ot ber dress fell, as though she were posing 
for a sta‘ue. 

It was wonderful tosee the face of Monica 
who stood watching her with something 
between asigh anda smile. 

“Shall I ring? Will you go to your 
rooin first, Marguerite, or will you wait?” 

“Twill wait, matmnina. I am anxious to 
know why you sent for ne.” 

“To tell you, ny dear, the worst news 
you ever heard in your lite,’ cried Lady 
Ry vers—“the very worst!” 

Not an eve-lasii on the beautiful face 
quivefed, the dainty delicate bloom under- 
wentno chanye. 

“Bad news dear mamma? Is itanything 
about Arthur » ie 

“No: what could ]) know about Arthur? 
You have just left him strong and well, I 
suppose. Itis much worse, tmuch more 
important. Hriefly, Marguerite, it is this. 
Your brother Randolph, iny only son— 
Heaven help me!—has imarried without 
iny knowledge; I will not speak of my 
consent.’ 

tandolph married,’’cried Lady Lester— 
and tor once the delicate brows were arched 
—‘inarried withoutinforming you mamuna? 
That is very wrong.” 

“T knew you would 
although you are not given to displays of 
emotion, T know vou must feel it. Monica 
persists in attempting to comfort me; you 
will not try. You know sucha blow as 
this has—las shattered ine!’ 

Then Monica caine forward, 

Ifshe loved any one on earth, it was her 
brother Randolph, with his bcautiful face 
and poet's soul. 

She formed a coimplete contrast to her 
stateiv mother and sister. 

Monica Rvvers was not tall; she hada 
Blight ywirlish ftizure, about which there was 
nothing remarkable except its supple 
grace. 

She walked well, 
well. 

She had not the statuesque elegance 
that distinguished Marguerite, Countess of 
Lester. 

She would have flown through six rooms 
while the stately beauty erossed one. Her 
eharim lay ia ber quick, light, active imove- 
ments, 

She was the very child of impulse. 

She was not beautiful, in) the common 
acceptation of the word, although she had 
Iris: eyes and hair that was black and wav- 
ing. 

Hers was a fice that, without being no- 
ticeably lovely, yet flashed intelligence, 
was full of sparkle and of fire, full) of wit 
and humor, and capable of any amount of 
pathos, 

With smiles and tears always close to- 
gether, she was a girl whorn it was impossi- 
ble for her lady mother to understand, 

“Why do vou laugh ?” she would ask her 
at tines; and again, “Why do you ery?” 
she would say, when the girl’s face flushed 
with passion or palled with emotion, 

Ladv Ryvers would have found it) easier 
to have read a Greek volume or translated 
Hebrew than to have understood ber 
chariming, impulsive, gifted ehild. 

She came forward slowly now; that) con- 
stant reference to her atteinpt at consolation 
troubled her. 

“Marmina dear, if I knew what better to 
sav, I would sav it,’ she said. 

“Ttis better to be silent than to give 
utterance to foolish platitude,’’ returned 
Lady Ryvers. “How many times this day 
have youtold ine that what cannot be cured 
must be endured?” , 

“It is perfectly true, maimima,” 
girl. 

“So it may be; but that is no earthly rea- 
son why you need repeat it.”’ ¥ 

“Moniea,’’ said Lady Lester, “it would 
be better for you to be silent; you never 
did understand tiatmiia.”’ ; 

“Tonly want to coimfort her. 
bear to see her so unhappy.” 

“But T tell you there is no comfort! eried 
Lady Ryvers. “Oh, Marguerite, my heart 
is broken!” b 
“Nay inamma, let us hope it is not quite 


feel it, Marguerite, 


danced well, moved 


Said the 


t 


I cannot 


| 60 bad as that,’ said Lady Lester. 


Bs caliniv that her words | 
! 





But she asked no questions as to who her 
sister-in-law was, or anything about her. 

“Tt isas bad as can be, Marguerite. He 
has married some poor obscure girl without 
birth, fortune, or anything else to recoim- 
inend her.’ 

“Except beauty,’ put in Moniea, 

“Yes,”’ allowed Lady Ryvers, with some 
irritation, ‘except beauty. Now what is to 
be done?) It isour social ruin. He is the 
head of the House of Ryvers. What is to 
be done, Marguerite 2?” 

When that most serene of women did 
utter an opinion, it was very often what 
her sister, with some justice, called a 
“crusher.” 

This was the sortof opinion she uttered 
how, 

“It isa mischievous affair,’ she said,“and 
I cannot see how it is to be mitigated. I 
always thought,’ she added slowly, ‘that 
: Gwendoline 
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silence was more consoling to her mother 
than a:l Monica's well-meant eflorts. 

“Mamina,”’ said Monica, «8 though she 
had just madear den discovery, “you 
may rely upon it) andolph has married 
tor love,”’ 

“Then he ought to be doubly ashumed !" 
cried Lady Rvvers. “The head of a house 
like ours, and to take such nonsense into 
consideration! He has acted no doubt 
like some untaught and untrained school- 
boy; he has been charmed with some rustic 
blooming face, and has married the girl 
without any consideration as to how we 
should like it, or any thought of his own 
position. Oh, Marguerite, what shall we 
do? Itis the first low inarriage in the 
family.” 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 
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Evelyn. 











BY JOHN FROST. 





cation of the character my dear friends 

) choose to ascribe to ine; they ought to 
recognise ine,”’ Evelyn Kurtz exclaimed, 
with a hard bitterness in her usually musi- 
cally modulated voice, asshe viewed her- 
self in the long French mirrors that inten- 
sified and tnultiplied the ainber and tnaroon 
beauties of her boudoir, 

She was a handsome woman, this proud 
mistress of one of an Eastern city’s grand- 
est mansions, 

The world—her world—said, that she was 
haughty and icy as she was regally beauti- 
ful. 

There were others who thought different- 
ly, however. 

It was cnough that she was the joy of her 
father’s heart. 

Enough that there were those who knew 
she bad a heart—huinble, loving, piti- 
ful. 

A nature tenderly syinpathetic, and coim- 
passionate with the compassion of love for 
humanity, freed froin pride and condescen- 
sion. 

But there had come atime when her love 
for her tather failed to satisfy every demand 
of ber soul. 

She cared naught for the adulation, the 
protfered passion, of the men who thronged 
about her always, 

But she had become conscious of the exis- 
tence of a nature that she felt mated her 
own, 

She was no coy, silly girl to tell 
that she could not Know what love 
until it Was sought. 

Miss Kurtz knew that the great longings, 
the restlessuess,that disturbed her life after 
meeting Leroy Cummings was love for 
him, 

If he was never more to her than now, a 
mere acquaintance, she could Jove no other 
man with the wealth of passion that: throb- 
bed tn her heart for bin, 

And what hope had she, she asked her- 
self as she stood before her costly mirrors, 
arraved fora grand bal masque, that Mr. 
Cummings, Whom she had met but a few 
times, ever would be anything more than a 
mere stranger to her? 

“Hethinks me wondrously beautiful, as 
T ain,” she murmured, idly pulling on her 
long, white gloves, 

“And notthat alone; not that alone, I 
ain sure, 


Creation 0 to-night, Tam the personifica- 
h 


herself 
ineaunt 


“There is in his nature some subtle affi- | 


nity for mine; in his heart some pulsings 
of love for ine. 

“But he is poor, and proud, and proha- 
bly believes that I aim beartless and very 
cold, 

‘IT never cared before what society called 
me. Icare now, because he will hear 
me. 

She took her frosted white silk mask and 
went down to the grand lighted hall to. re- 
ceive her father's good-bye kiss, 

Miss Kurtz's costuine was 
recherche—einbroidered trost. 

lier dress, one graceful, trailing mass of 
so;ne silken, sneeny fabric, dazzling 
frosted—was wreatbed with vines of dead, 
ice-cased leaves, garlands of glittering 
grasses, and tiny brancues of trees thickly 
coated with crystals, 

Her dainty knots of sleeves were caught 
by spikes ot icy twigs, and the foam of 
rich lace that rose and fell upon her low 
corsage vleamed frostily. 

A chain of diamonds sparkled about her 
throat, suspending a crystal cross, and her 
great coils of dusky hair, garlanded with 
drooping, Shining leaves, gleamed white 
with iev sheen. 

Wearied with dancing, she sought the 
quiet and coolness of a litthe music-room 
and waited tor an ice to be brought her. 

Just beyond, separated by folds of filmy 
lace, was the soltly lighted library. 

Woved by the dim sectusion of the rooin, 
she put aside the laces and entered. 

Examining a collection of choice engrav- 
ings that were piled upon atable,in a black 
domino, his mask studded with silver star 
Spangles on a chair by his side,stood Leroy 
Cummings. 


” 


singulariy 


| “Passionately. The more so that my life 





Hie started at the entrance of the dazzling | 


visitant. 
Butas her manner betrayed only mo- 
mentary Surprise, and she moved towards 


hin, he bowed deferentially, and made 
room for her by bis side. 

S \ gravings sliientiva 
I v red a remark. 

5 usIOn and theme etter 
tha r here?’ with a motion & 
Wards the bali-r n, Whence floated sounds 
Ol wusica j A4uyller, 

“Oh, infinitely. I bave no heart nor part 


in that, but bere, amony these, I can live.’’ 
‘*You are fond ot art?’’ 


is shut off from aught but mere glimpses 
into ite charined regions.” 

“You have never traveled, then? Oh, 
how you would enjoy visiting these places” 
—letting her band lie on the pictures, 
“Everyone does not appreciate them, but 
you would grow intoxicated with their 
beauty ! 

“Lovely Italy, and blue-curtained, sea- 
washed Greece, and glorious Switzerland, 
and the grand old German countries, you 
ought to see them all !"—and “you shall! 
you shall !"' almost leaped to her lips,as she 
stood before this man that she would 80 
freely wake king of Ler life. 

“Ah! madam, you are one of the few that 
appreciate their blessings,’’ he suid, with a 
qulet simile, 

“Nay,” she said, slowly, “I would will- 
ingly give all the blessings I bave for one 
I haye not.” 

And then her partner brought her ice, 
bowing to Leroy Cummings, who replaced 
bis mask and went away. 

“It was Miss Kurtz; there was no mis- 
taking her voice,”’ thought Mr. Cuininings, 
wearily, as he re-entered the thronged 
saloons, 

“It is cruel, that I must catch the 
ation with which she inspires men ! 

“J—JI, aman with no heritage but toil 
and poverty, to be mad with love for 
her! 

‘Verily I am insane, to dare worship her 
as I do. 

“Thank God! we are so immeasurably 
apart in the station that no harin can come 
of my madness! 

“Is she, can she be wholly as cold as peo- 
ple say she 1s? 

“As cold as that she chooses to represent 
to-night? What inatter what she is to 
ine?” 

But down the room the Frost glittered 
now, and Leroy made his way towards 
it. 

“Miss Kurtz,’ he whispered, ‘‘will you 
honor me with one dance ?”’ 

“With pleasure, Mr. Cumming ; I had no 
idea you knew me. 

“Shaill keep this waltz for you? I 


in fatu- 


would give you a chvice, but all are 
proimised, 
“I think I can’ arrange all about 


this.”’ 

“You honor ne too much. Believe ine,I 
Shall not lightly value the pleasure.”’ 

The crowd parted thei. 

When they met again, and the courtly 
woman was within his encircling arin, her 
Justrous eyes meeting his, inasks had been 
laid aside, and the rare, maddening beauty 
of her dusky, creamy face was close to his 
own. 

Was it strange that forthe few moments 
he held her thus his love was veritable 
inadness ? 

Was it not a marvel that each seemed to 
the other cold and unimpassioned ? 

Is it not a false world that would 
mnade one word of what burned in 
hearts seein a stain if uttered ? 

He sought a place,the dance ended,where 
Miss Kurtz could get a breath of coolness 
from the conservatory. 

“La belie Kurtz is regal to-night, is she 
not? 

“And such an appropriate costume as she 
has chosen ? 

“Who doa you think she is making her 
latest victim? Mr. Curnmings. Poor fellow! 
he is to be pitied if he getsinfatuated with 
her heartless majesty. She is certainly an 
icebery—veritable frost.”’ 

The words came distinctly from among 
the plants, gleaming with blossoms, just a 
hand’s breadth away. 

Distinctly to Cummings, who fairly shiv- 
ered with pain and anger, and bit bis 
lips. 

‘Distinetly to the woman at his side, who, 
forgetful of the crowd about them, turned 
to hitn with a deathly face, and mistv,agon- 
ized eyes, and put her pairician hands on 
his arin as pleadingly as if tie poor tellow 
were her equal, entreating— 

“Yon know they do tne injustice? Say 
you know it; that you do not believe what 
you just heard of me!”’ 

This woman whom he loved so madly, 
though he had never seen any other phase 
of her character than that displayed by the 
perfection of her polished manners, or 
graceful dignity, pleading passionately to 
him. 

“T do not believe what people say of you; 
but that you are good and noble—a woman 
worth naught less than worship; and that 
youare in no wise to blawne that I have 
come to reverence you above all your 
sex. 

“Do notthink too hardly of ine that I 
have spoken the truth; for, believe me, I 
am quite conscious of my own tmadness !”’ 

* * + * * * 


have 
both 


Weary weeks had passed sinco Leroy 
Cummings had breathed those words to 
Evelyn Kurtz, and passed from her pres- 
ence. 

Since then they had never met. 

Wearily, with adeep sorrow in ber heart, 
she moved daily ainong the poor and sick ; 


| Janguidly, coldly, more frostily than ever 


she siniled and talked and danced in the 
salous of the rich. 

At last she told herself that there could 
be no unwoimanliness in her, the heiress, 
suing to the poor inan she loved 

So she wrote to Curpinings and told hiin 
wha . is i 1 4 t ro 
Ky Kurtz 

Hiis s Za € avs 
had been placed her inda, 

His answer,biessing her for ber kindness 
but firmly stating that 1t was impossible for 


him to wo far forget What was dune to ber or 
bis inanhood as to take advantage of ber 
noble condescension. 








With white lips she crushed the note In 
her band. 

An hour later Miss Kurtz was treading 
the streets on her daily round of errands 
of merey. 

“I will call on Lizzie before I go home,” 
she decided ; and turned into a pleasant, 
respectable street, and ran up the steps of a 
house on whose door was a dressuaker's 
plate. 

A young girl opened the door, 

“Oh, Miss Kurtz, we have been 80 
ing you would come." 

*Yes,I have been a long time away,Allie 
dear. How is Lizzie ?"’ 

“Quite well,’ suid Allie, leading the way 
to the second story. 

“We get along so nicely since you found 
this place for us. 

‘Lizzie says she shall soon be able very 
comnfortably to vay the rent berself, She is 
upstairs; [ will call her.’ 

Lizzie caine down presently, and after a 
joyful greeting to her visitor,went on— 

“Miss Kurtz, there is a gentleman up- 
stairs very ill. 

“It is so sad ; he has a mother who is in- 
sane—quite harmless, poor thing. But she 
seems to know thather son is ill, and has 
changed 80 these last two days with griev- 
ing,her nurse is afraid she may drop off be- 
fore the son.”’ 

“Ilow sad. Are they very poor ? Can I do 
anything for them ?”’ 

“Well, when he was well, he worked 
hard to support his mother in comfort, and 
a nurse for her; now he is ill, they may 
need help.” 

“T will go and see him, Lizzie. 

From the nurse, Miss Kurtz learned that 
the man had a fever, and while not earning 
anything, had little to support him. 

From that day Miss Kurtz kept him sup 
plied with flowers and luxuries. 

When his mother died, she placed waxen 
blooins "pon her quiet breast. 

Then came a night when she sald to the 
dressinaker,— 

“T have afavor to ask of you to-night, 
Lizzie, 

“T want to liedown a few hours upon 
your lounge. By midnight, the doctor will 
pronounce the verdict of life or death upon 


wish- 


ny patient,and I have becoine so interested | 


I wish to hear it direct. I have sent the 
carriage home until one.”’ 

And 80, wrapped in a warin shawl 
Allie’s, Miss Kurtz rested her stately form 
upon the little chintz lounge, and waited 
for the doctor's tap upon the door, 

Midnight. 

Ten, fitteen, twenty minutes after. 

Miss Kurtz arose, and went softly up to 
the sick man’s room, pushed the door ajar 
and entered, 

The doctor stood beside his patient, with 
his fingers upon the thin wrist. 

“Ilo is dead,’’ Miss Kurtz heard him say 
softly. 

And then another man, bending over the 
white, upturned face, dropped some tears 
upon it. 

At the sound of the woman’s gently rust- 


ling dress, both nen looked up, and Eve- 
Ivn Kurtz stood face to tace with Leroy 
Cummings, his golden hair thrust bae 

from a pallid brow, and tears in his blue, 


proud eyes, 

“Miss Kurtz, poor Stanley is dead,’’ the 
doctor said kindly. 

“He was a friend of yours?” she asked of 
Cuminings,trom whou she had not remov- 
ed her eyes, 


“He was, and IT havesoO much to thank 
you for in his behalf, 
“Tf he had lived, it would have been 


through your kind care.’’ 

“Or yours,’ said the doctor bluntly, 
“since you watched with hin every night. 
You both did all you could.’ 

“How is it I did not know this?” 
tioned Evelyn, still of Leroy. 

IT took care that you should not,’’ he an- 
swered her, 


ques- 


He had come close to her now, and was 
gazing with passionate longing into her 
beautiful, Sorrowful face, 

“T did not mean that you should meet 


” 


me. 

For a minute, both were silent, then Miss 
Kurtz sud, slowly and low— 

“Your pride is imanly and 
is it not bitter!y wrong ?”’ 

“Oh, Evelyn, ] have only such humble 
rooms as these of Stanley's. 

“What would the world sav of me 
dared to ask you to be iny wite ?”’ 

His voice was full of suppressed passion, 
his eyes of intense love, despite his resolve 
not to be tempted, 

“Is what the world will say of more ac- 
count te you than your own happiness, and 
mine ?”" 

‘God forgive my folly! 
surely, love is above all.” 

Ho yathered her hands in 


natural ; but 


if I 


No, Evelyn ; 


his, and slip- 


' ped upon her finger a quaintly-carved old 


ring he wore, 
And so they were betrothed, and as he 
led her away from his friend's deathbed, he 


| Whispered— 


“God b.ess you for ever, iny noble wife ; 


and forgive me, that to you, I should 80 
long have been frost.” 
—<_ oc <-> - 
STATISTICS OF MARRIAGE.—It is found 


that young men froin 15 t) 20 years of aye 


wiarry young women averayiny two r 
thre e years oilderthan themselves: but, if 
thev delay marriage until they are ZO or < 
irs | r one yy 4 
iger 4 the « . 
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gr is part, it * apt ‘ ee 
The nat ef ertoyenarians +t we 
misses in their tecns is an everyday ecu 
rence, but it is arnusiny to find in the love 


matches of boys that the statistics bear 
Out the satires of Thackeray and Balzac. 
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Bric-a-Brac. 

SaLt.—To beat the whites of exys quick. 
ly, putina pinch of salt. The cooler the 
eggs the quicker they will froth. Saltcools 
and also treshens them, 

Nature's TrRicks.—Rabbits bave been 
born with one ear and stags with one horn; 
the rattlesnake has but one lung ; both eyes 
of the flounder and halibut are on the same 
side; the claws of the lobster differ, and the 
val ves of (he oyster are unequal, vet all the 


animals and their organs are perfectly 
symmetrical in the embryo state, 


THE OLDEST AtrR.—“‘Seots wha ha’e wi’ 
Wallace bled,” was written by Burns, to 
the national air of “Hey tutti tutti’? It ie 
said to be the oldest air now known, and is 
mentioned in 1488,by Gavin Dougias, Bishop 
of Dunkeld, It was the brilliant martial 
air whose notes kindled the war flame in 
the breasts of Bruce's ariny as be led them 
on the field of BannoekLurn,. 


Fat Peor.ie.—A London paper saysa 
showman who has been letting out some of 
the secrets of his trade says tha! in the case 
of fat women who are exhibited, a hollow 
needie is made to penetrate the skin tothe 
areolar tissue, and through this air is forced 
until the subject is distended to her full 
limit. What is, therefore, coummonly beld 
as fat islargely made up of wind. 

MoTHER AND CHILD.—The Omaha In- 
dians have a curious custoin,. When the 
father dies the nother loses all rights in the 
children. Every clild, unless of very ten- 
dor age, is separated from the mother and 
will go into the family of some of the fa- 
ther’s rolatives, and may be claimed as his 
own by the male head of the family. This 
separation of the mother and her offspring 
is a 

VERE ttf ROLLED From.—Few people 
know where thesony “Wait Till the Clouds 
Rell By” caine from, although it is one of 
the most universally sung and best known 
of all recent pieces, Au accident, however, 
revealed its orlgin. A singer while render- 
ing itone night dropped one of his notes 
after the ineroductory bass, and a cranky 
inusician in the audience at once jumped to 
his feet and cried out: “By gracious! I've 
rotitatlast. It’s the ‘Blue Belis of Seot- 
Send worked over.’ And so it is, 

Musica MIXTURE.—Some forty years 
ayo the programe of one of the concerts of 
the Norwich Musieal Festival contained the 
following list of morceaur with the exe. 
cutants. Itean hardly be considered over. 
loaded a* reyards punctuation, The “Mes 
siah’’ was to be performed, and tie muime- 
bers ran somewhat in this way :—"Comfort 

eo Mr. Hobbs, But who may abide Mr, 
jalfe, Bohold a virgin Mr. Young, Behold 
darkness shall cover Mr, Phillios, Rejoice 
yreatlvy, Miss Birch, Tle shall feed Miss 
Hawes,Come unto ine, Mdine. Stockausen.”’ 

Snorer COURTSHIPS.— The shortest and 
nos’ business-like courtship extant among 
civilized people is that encouraged by the 
iInanagers of the Foundling Asylum in 
Naples, All marringeable girlsot the insti- 
tution assemble in a room, to which young 
men of good character have access, Offer 
of mnarriage on the partof any young man 
is conveyed by allowing his handkerchief 
to drop betore the object of his choice as he 
passes by. Ifthe girl takes it up she there. 
by signifies her acceptance, but her refusal 
if she allows itto remain, Business is busi- 
ness, 

A WISE CONCLUSION. —An officer in Jer- 
Bey City the other morning (1.30 A.M.) 
caine upon two young nen who were in a 
grocery store, where they had lighted the 
yas and were packing up goods, They ex. 
plained that they were cerks in the store, 
had been on a little ‘tracKket,”’ and had con- 
cluded to deliver certain orders betore the 
reyular hour for opening that day, so as to 
Inake time. The confiding officer ay reed to 
inind the place while they started off with 





| thoir first instalment of poods, and as they 


| 


didn't return he sayely concluded that they 
must have been thieves, 


Rrsstan Rags.—The rags which the 
Russian peasant wears have struek all 
i travelers who have visted Russia. Sufll- 


i 


ment to sav that boots are considered as ole 
jects ofluxury, and until now,in TL 
tussia, the girl buys one poirot boots, and 


! 
ttla 


must Wear them throughout her life. On 
Sundav, when she gocs to echureh, she 
walks barefooted in the eold aud of the 


road, and only when she has arrived at the 
church she washes herfeet ina pond of wa- 
ter, puts on Ser boots, and enters full 
dressed. The three roubles (ibout a dollar 
anda half) she has paid for her boots are 
considercd by tae peasant as sueh an tin 
mense amount of money that his wife never 
must expect to indulge in such an expense 
forasecond tine during her life. 
DIAMONDS AND FAaNns.—Diatrnondsa were 
not an unusoil decoration of fins in Queen 
Klizabeth’s dav, and giittered on othe han- 
dies and sticks, Oneof thisdeseripucn was 
owred by the Ducves#of York; the bnardle 
and stick were carved in the tiost artistic 


mnanner, Which flashed out with prisiuatic 
beauty in the hands of the state owner, 
No less costiy and beautiful were the fans 
of }rance, Madame de Potspadeur 
possessed a very retnarkalle f t le f 
tiie atest dae lu this was sor la *® 
+s I f ~ ted i rom wel i 
4 1 it j s ress 
ud { \ 
| & 
~ a - ~ an 
a6 ¢ 
C re of x 4 
erown tiie . Ls “ur 4 © Aus in 
and Spanish houses, Another was of black 
luce, aud Lada pink mother-of-pearl Lan- 


dle. 
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LITTLE THINGS. 





BY«G. MM. 





Oh ! never lose the solemn thought, 
That trifing actions wil! 

A@vect oureeives and those around 
Por future good or iil 


And hesitate before you drop 
(roses words, however few, 
Because you cannot guess the Larm@ 
Buch little words may do 


No more than vou can calculate 
Phe power there liew for good 
In Kindly deed, and loving emile, 

With gentic, tender mood 


And wever argue that vour work 
le worthless and contned, 
But bring to ita willing heart, 
And bright. contented mind, 
From trifling deeds results may rise 
Bevoud all power to tell, 
Bo do not scorn ‘the little thing, *’ 
But de that lise well 


TWICE MARRIED. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘“‘THE NEMESIS OF 
LOVE,’' ““BAKBAKA GRAHAM,” 


ETc., ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER XLVIII. 


UGH EVANS," said Mr. Thornton, 
“Tunderstand your eonduct better 
y 


[CONTINUED. ] 


than you limagine, and can enter inte 
ur feelings. 

“You loved Winifred Herbert as IT loved 
Luey Llovd, and, like me, you had the tor- 
ture of seeing another take the Wotan 
most loved on earth from vou, 

“Psuffered as deeply as you ean have 
done, but T found courfort in Lucy's hap 
jness, andthe Knowledye that her hus 
eee was worthy of her. 

“Tf vou bad been able to jmiftate nie, it 
would have been well for us all.® 

“But vou eould not, and IT do not wonder 
you could not.” 

Evans looked at him in surprise, ayd 
nuriured, * You don't?” 

“No, repli d Mr. Thornton; “for the 
man Winifred loved was mot worthy of 
her. 

“You had theretore more to bear in that 
thane TD bad.” 

“The villain exclaimed Tough, with 
tore Strenoth that he bad vet shown: “all 
eould but see bins hong! Bat Pstall mot—l 
wliall motl’ 

“You would not see Winifred die of a 
broken heart?’ said Mr. Thornton very 
gently. 

“Remember, she was his wife long before 
you loved ber—that) was neo injury to 
you. 

“She bas been innocent, throughout, of 
all but impradenee. 

“She bas suffered a8 no one knows better 
than Vourself. 

“Kvans, are you aman? dTlave vou anv 
hope of pardon for your sins ta the world 
to which vou are going, and vet ean seal 
that poor girl's taisery and death, ane 
earry your own revenge  bevond tie 
grave? 

“Ttvou could but see her now ,so crusted 
and vet so patientso forgiving to those whe 
have tnost injured ler, so yvoutny, so heavi 
ly tried, levans. 

“Tt vou can save her one pang of the but 
teruess ahe bas to endure, badjure you, do 
not leave this world without that one act of 
tnerey to follow you lo the prave,’ 

kivans s sterth touth twiteled, and lis 
hand worked = restlessly ; but still ne 
word, 

“When the wicked tnan turneth away 
from bis wicked tess that he liath cotmiiit 
ted, and doeth that whieh ois lawful and 
right, he shall save his soul alive,’ ’ repeat 
ed Mr. Thornton solemnity. 

“hvans, Greod’s mereyv is never closed) on 
this side the grave, if we truly repent, and 
Birive to atone forthe evil we have done, 
and teust in the Saviour, whe bore on the 
cross every Sin Wwe have coupnitted. 

“Moments are precious; a few 
hours, and it may be too late. 

Ob, do not besitaute, and lose the pree- 
fous opportunity vel wiven to you. 

Hie waited anxiously for the reply. 

At last if came. 

“Winifred —feteh her—quick.” 

It needed ne second bidding. 

The clergvinan hastened trom the room, 
and burriediv explaining enough to secure 
Che services of the bousekeeper till a nurse 
he had sent for showld arrive, he jJutped 
intothe tirst cab he saw, and bade the man 
drive tor lite and death. 

. * - - * - — 


er 


lore 


One hour after Mr. Thornton's departure 
and a fair young girl was kneeling by the 
eofaon which Hugh Evans lav, her “tears 
falling unconsciously at the sight of his 
corpse like face, and hayyara, agonized 


looks. 
Deeply as he had injured her, she could 
not look on his ast Hoients ul- 


moved, 
Yet her gentle syinpathy seemed to in 
crease his torture, 


“You hate ine he said “say thiat 1 1 
hate me twould be cusiert , 
this.’ 

“Fron heart, | 
I ed sad 

} ‘ 

my every i ‘al / t 
asl bh ype for mercy 

“Even if he die?" he nur red 


pP van, 


The girl gave a quick,shar 





| 





There was a moment's silence, and then 
she said firmnly, Even then: I shall soon 
follow, and | dare not die with revenge in 
iny heart. 

“I do—I will pardon all who have caused 
me and him woe.” 

“You are an angel,” said Evans. ‘I will 
—yes, I will—for your make, not bis. And 
yet it is awful to die, 

“And are you sure, that there can be 
mercy ?"' he said, turning hiseyes on Mr. 
Thornton. 

“The word of God asserts it. There can 
be no doubt of His promises,’’ was the re- 
ply. 

‘But you inust show your penitence in 
deeds«, 

“God reads the heart, and wili judge us 
aceording to our actions, You have done 
much evil; show mercy now, a4 you would 
obtain it in the hour of death.” 

“T will, Twill,” he said; “but I ain too 
weak, loo near iy end to do what I would. 
Give ine wine, brandy; anything to give 
ine strength.” 

Mr. Thornton hastily administered some 
brandy tothe sufferer, and wiped the cold 
damp frou his free, 
Theclergyinan'sexpericne -d eve saw there 
were evident signs of the iminediate ap 
proach of death, and anxiously waited for 
the promised revelation. 

hor afew inoments there was a dead si 
lence, 

Jlugh Evans appeared to be collecting his 
thoughts and bis strength, and Win.tred 
knelt by the couch, 

Her head bovsed on her hands, as if seek- 
ing strength for what might await her, 
Whether lor joy or sorrow, 

The sound of Hugh's voicee,in a strangely 
altered tone, tnade her start and fix her 
eves anxiously on his tace, and eling to the 
headef the coueh to steady her sinking 
Irate, 

Listen,’ he said. “Let me swear on the 
Biblo; then atinay do some pood., Quick, 
qu thie 

Mr. Thornton took a stuall Testament 
from his pocketand solemnly administered 
Lives cortha. 

“Write it, said Nvans, vet more faintly. 

Inaser ip fa time as was possible the 
clorgyinan tore a leaf from his poeket book 


and procured a ponandink from the ad- 
Joining Shop. 


“Now,” said Tlugh, ‘2 will tell you; and 
as T confess it freely, tay God pardon ine 
the sin! 

“Pivan Llovd did not murder the man; I 
saw hin afterwards alive; do you hear? 


“*Yousaw Mr. Henry ATunutt alive !— 
suid = othe clergyman, 


eugeriyv. 

“Tdo,’ replied Ilugh; “have you so 
written 0? 

“Yes, ves; but where? — who killed 


Dota? satel Mor. “Pirortiton, 
murdered the Cape— 
“sald DPtyi, faintly 5 ‘raise 


il irper stenler 
try he WKrows, 
1e.@, qyibieh. 

His breath was every minute more labor- 
ed, and hiss volee fatter. 

Mr.e Thornton saw each moment was 
precious, 

He asked no iore questions, but placed 
the penoan the sufferer’s laud, and: support. 
ed biot while he guided his) trembling 
fingers tall the brief eontession was 
siuctiedd. 

Then be turned lisevery attertion,as was 
Dbetittinu, to the Gotappy tains soul, and 
pronouneed words of bolv exhortation and 
comfort as the last awful moment ap- 
proached. 

Vod Winifred, master ng her own over- 
Wheelin agitation, bathed the suflerer'’s 
face and pliced the cushions bebtad bina, 
While Mr. ‘Phornton Knelt and offered up a 
praver for pardon and supportin the Savi 
qetir SS Th.dinie, 

Phedying natn seemed to coumprehend all 
tlits. 

Hie pousped some words, im whieh ‘tre. 
peut, “merev,’’ “save hin,’ were all that 
eouldbe distinguished, and then came a 
terrible effort lor breath—a deep groanand 
the spirit lett the body, to micet PDita whose 
decrees of tierey and of Justice are alike 
Prafiatiabs ‘ 

Wintired burst into tears, 

An hbivsterical, uneontrollable burst. of 
prittigrledd feelings, wihiiely dow a titan Was SD 
Violent as to aharin her companion, best the 
shock Of the whole seene, and the agitating 
renewal of the hope whieh bad been so long 
erushed, tight prove too yreat for her 
over-tried fraiune. 

Iivery effort to calon her orto remove her 
from the room seemed only to inerease Uits 
Violent etmotion, 

Mr. Thornton was becoming tmiost seri- 
ousiv perplexed and terrified by Win 
fred’s uller Inability to control the sudden 
revulsion of feeling, when the wotran he 
had sent for fortunately inade her appear 
anee and relieved his paiutal situation. 

To remove the over-tried girl from the 
rootn, and perforin the necessary ollices for 
the dead, was now only the work of a few 
Hiinttes. 

Winitred involuntarily clung to the kind 
motherly creature, Who took ber lu tet 
arins and alaiost carried her frou the room 
like an exhausted child. 

After aduiinistering a dose of the power 
ful cordial preseribed Much Evans Ly 

a 


the doctor, Winilred was cotmposed enouy 
tobe restored, under the grood Woillai’s 
eare, tot Irienmdis Who were sniX is 
wail wforthe resu 
x ys is 
. ia * 7 : 


; 


tives of Evan Lioy 


After a period of most paintul suspense, 


i 
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the exertions of the Count de St. Hilaire 
and Mr. Thornton were so far rewarded by 
success as to obtain a respite for the pris 
oner, till an answer could be received from 


Cape Town, where a subpeena to appear as: 


a witness on the reopened case was instant 
lv forwarded, and Jonas Harper was also 
placed under arrest till the witness arrived, 
though, froin the i:nperiect nature of the 
prosent charge, it was more a strict surveil- 
lanee than an imprisonment to which he 
was subjected, 

Painful however as the suspense of the 
weeks that followed necessarily proved to 
the persons concerned, there were mnany 
softening alleviations of their previous suf- 
ferings. 

Paul de St. Hilaire no longer observed the 
ediet of banishment from his bride wife, 
though she scill refused to quit the parents 
who were so completely dependent on her 
nore buoyant and youthful spirits for sup- 
port in their trivds, 

Winvred, now the loved and acknowl- 
edged instead of the rejected wife, rallied 

icientiv to ftultil a wite’s duties so tar as 
She Was pe rinitted to do so, 

Evan, in his penitence and new-born bu- 
inilitv, only wondered at his infatuation in 
having cast from hinrthe love and care of 
such an angelie comforter as the onee-de- 
spised yirl proved herself in his need. 

Laura de St. Hilaire, the noble, injured, 
splendid daughter of a high-spirited race, 
proved berself worthy of her lineage by 
the efforts he made to conquer the heart- 
crushing sorrow that had fallen on 
hie r. r 

Paul, ip his brotherly quick-sightedness, 
{tthat Mr. Thornton was 
amore skilful and successful physician to 
the deep wound than he could be with all 
his loving eare, 

Thus the days and weeks sped on, and 
the day drew near forthearrival of the mail 
which was to bring news of such terrible 
import for life or for death. 


SOotmetiiiies Lanes 


* * * * * 


Once more Laura and Winifred sat in 
loving and sister-likke syinpathy, and beart- 
beating, AvOnIZINY Suspense, 

Every inoment might bring the footstep 
which would bea harbinger of joy or mis- 
ery, the bearer of the verdict: that might 
contirm the fearful sentence under which 
Evan Lloyd now lay, or comiutation 
either to penal punishineat or complete 
acquittal, 

There they sat, those beautiful girls si- 
lent save by the glinee or pressure of the 
hand that from time to tine spoke the svim- 
pathetic feelings that were too deep and 
engrossing for words, and the deep-drawn 
breath whieh suecceded each deceiving 
sound that excited th r hopes and fears of 
the termination of their suspense. 

At last itcame, an untnistakeable step, 
Paul de St. Hilaire’s step, and it was quick, 
firtn, and decided, 

Laura interpreted it atonce. 

“Winifred, darling, itis for joy—I know 
it, ] feel it,” she said clasping the trembling 
form of the yvounyg wile in her aris, 

“Calm vourself, darling. Do not give 
wav now, after bearing so much.’’ 

The door opened, 

One glance was enough. 

Paul's tace was deeply, solemnly thank- 
ful and happy in its expression, 

“Winifred, Laura, dearest, prepare your- 
selves fora ywreat, inmost inerc.tul blessing,’’ 
sald he, 

“Evan is aequitted of the capital charge, 
and his sentence commuted to a short) im- 
prisontmient. 

“Thand Crod for His great goodness to 
ua.” 

Laura murmured a devout ‘Amen!’ 
but there was no response from the young 
Wile. 


* * * * * 


Our tale has necessarily occupied sO large 
pshouresoef attention, that we must couipress 
Intoas brief a space as possible the details 
of the Singular circumstances that had led 
tothe extrication of Evan Lloyd from the 
deepest guilt that can rest on human 
head. 

Itappeared from the evidence of the 
young man (William Morris) who had so 
long and successtully personated the un- 
happy Henry Alinuttin Colonel Wilmott's 
faoily, and who turned out to be a nephew 
ft tlugh Iivans’s housekeeper, that the 
realertiminal was in trath the very man 
Who bad acted as the chief accuser of Evan 
Llowe. 

Henry Alinutt had probably been stun- 
ned by the sudden plunge into the strong 
current, or perhaps by some accidental 
blow from coming in contact with the 
bridge. 

Ile had evidently reeovered sufliciently 
to vet tothe shore, and stagger feeblv to- 
wards the nearest dwelling tor help, which 
Was of course the mill, and adjoining  cot- 
tare of the overlooker, 

Hugh Evans returned home just as the 
exhausted fugitive had received some re. 
storing food and warm beer trom his house- 
keeper and her voung nephew, who was 
Visiting her during an interval between 
leaving ene situation and the expected en- 
yement for another, 

The angry and bitter mood of the over- 


t 


uw 


wher atthat especial inoment was any- 
ny but propitious to the halfdrowned 
f suspicious looking individual seeking 
i ‘thos dwelling 
11 v demanded of s s 
- . 
] rtu ! 
ul us ) Ulie ( crexcl var } r 
bie f \linutt dragged hitnself, with Slapr- 


gering aud trembling steps, froin the in- 


| hospitable door to seek some more friendly 


refuge on that bleak November night. 
And then came a short break in the 
story, which only one person could fill 
up. 
But William Morris went on to state that 
he had followed the untlortunate applicant 


| for relief, a3 s00n as he eould, without ex- 


citing suspicion, intending to give hin any 


| assistance in his power, till he could obtain 


nore permanent relief. 

He had searched tor some time in vain, 
when a faint noise of struggling and groans 
attracted bis attention, and on directing his 


| steps in the direction from which it came he 


found that it proceeded froma kind of out- 
house tothe mill, and looking cautiously 
within, he saw to his borror the figure of 
Jonas Harper, kneeling on the prostrate 
form of the very person whom he sought, 
and tixing his hands tightly on his throat, 
to stifle the groans which were becoming 
fainter and fainter every moment. 

Williain Morris was a far younger and 
slighter-mnade man than the ruffian wbo 
was perpetrating the crime. 

He cid not hesitate to rush Into the shed, 
and throw himself with all his strength on 
the muraerer, 

But the contest was an unequal ore, and 
too laie to be of any avail to the victim, 
who was breathing his last, while yet the 
struggle on his behalf went on. 

“Ttell you what, young sprig,’’ said 
Jouas tiercely, as he dashed the young mnan 
Violently against the wall, and then set his 
back against the narrow doov to prevent 
any possibility of egress, “I'll serve you 
the same if you attempt any tricks. Un- 
less vou keep your tnouth stiut about this 
night’s work, vou’ll never open it again in 
this world, T promise yvou.”’ 

It were needless to recapitulate the scene 
that followed. 

Morris was at length foreed to yield to 
superior force, and stand quietly by while 
the wretched vietinn’s pockets were search- 
ed for the booty which Jonas bad probably 
expected when he found him lying, apper- 
ently insensible, in the but. 

‘Their persual led toascheime whch, after 
minuch resistance and hesitatton, was at 
length agreed to by the young and tempted 
Morris. 

It was, that he should personate the mur. 
dered man, and thus silence inquiry, as 
well an secure bitself a lucrative and sate 
situation, for fromthe scene of the crime, 
or the danger of detection. 

The remain@er Is tolerably familiar to our 
readers. 

We need only add, that the faets of the 
case were so clearly proved by the young 
Inan’s unshaken and distinet testimony, 
aypreeing as it did with Evan’ sown previous 
statement, that the guilt: of Jonas) Harper 
and his own innocense actual murder were 
established to the satisiaction of the Home 
Secretary and the judge who had tried the 
case, 

The long imprisonment Evan had already 
undergone, and the extreme satfering it 
had entailed, were considered as suflicient 
to form part of the punishinent for lis as- 


i saulton the Quhappy Allnutt, and three 


Months’ linprisoument was theonly penalty 
awarded for the crime which had inall pro- 
bability been the original cause of the death 
of his friend. 

“And now, Winifred,’ econeluded = the 


, count, after relating these details, *T have 


one relie togive vou of the poor victimn of 
evil passions, which will tmiake you at once 
bless and regret inore deeply his sad imem- 
ory and fate. Look here!’ 

Winifred took a paper irom the band of 
the count, read it, aud burst into a flood of 
tears. 

It was the certificate of her early and se- 
eret marriage. 


CHAPTER XLIX. 

MNURER months had elapsed, working 
changes in theit swilt, silent progress, 
Which, if of a less startling and violent 

cauracter than the events narrated in our 
foriner chapters, were vet even more real 
and permanenutin their influence on the 
destiny of the personages whose story we 
have nearly brought to a conclusion, — 

Evan Lloyd had come forth from his too 
terribly just punisniment a wiser, better, but 
a sadder and a most changed man. 

Changed ; vet, in mind,in feeling, even 
in physical appearance and bearing. 

Ivan's very appearance, too, was altered 
by his terrible sufferings during those long 
months of Suspense, and remorse, and sub- 
sequent punishinent. 

He had, to outward seeming, passed years 
instead of inonths in that prison ceil, se 
deeply-marked were the traces that time 
had imprinted upon his features and 
forin, 

The splendid, clustering thick hair had 
Streaks of white in its once raven black- 
ness, the noble brow had lines on its 
sineoth surface, and the proud, beautifully- 
cut mouth had an expression of sad and 
patient suffering, peculiarly touching to 
those who remembered the the haughty 
curl, or Winning Sinile, which those lips 
onee wore as the mood and temper 
changed. 

And the cheeks, too, were pale and sunk, 
and the noble tizgure was wasted and Sliglit- 
ly bent, though nothing eould quite change 


the singularly aristocratic bearing and step 
: k 4 
Which, Evan was seeond nature 
est with all this evident change in body 
and m l, Evan complained not. nor made 
whitest parade of eit rt repeutal 
5 
~ iS ir il . 
r pity I r i of thers ; and 
igh Sinanner was gentle, considerate, 


and tender to ti 


t loved ones to whom he 
, UWed So dee padebt, even to thein,the self. 
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control and unoomplaining endurance, They had been silent for some time, sid 


which were the sole retnains of his tormer 
hauzhty reserve and tron harshuess of cha- 
racter, were rigidly observed. 

The sole exception, perhaps, to this rigid 
selt-restraint was to be seen when conver- 
sing with Charles Thornton, on the eve of 
his departure fromm England, with the sti!l 
fragile and delicate Winilred, a few days 
after the aspiration of lis imprisonment, 

“Mr. Thornton,” he said, “Il owe you 
more than I can ever repay. 


“You bave saved me from a shameful 


| 


death; and, what I prize far more, have | 
averted frominy poor Winifred the last 
worst pang it would have inflicted. My 


life could net be a sufficient return for such 
a service. 

“But you have done more, far more,than 
prolonged mny days tora brief space—you 





have made ime more fit to live, and fit to 
die.” 

‘Brief space!" repeated the clergyman. 
“Do you mean ila 

“T mean nothing,’’ interrupted Evan, 


stniling Sadly, *texecept,that though I seeim- 
ed to have a heart harder than iron, I am 
not quite nade of that stull, and life and 
heaith are not usually improved by sucha 
terrible six months as 1 have passed. But, 
enough ot myself. 

“What I wanted to say is this, iny debt to 
you is beyond hope of payinent; but there 
ix One Who, though deeply injured by ine, 
yet cherishes sufficient remains of the de- 
votion L so ill deserved, to assume and dis- 


| 


charge my heavy obligations to you. Can 
you not cuess whom | mean?” 
“Yes, Evan; IT will not affeet to misun- | 


derstund you,’ said Mr. Thornton, with a 
slizht flash; ‘hut tT dare not hope, 1 can- 
notexpoet that Laura tg 

“TLaura has learnt to distinguish the true 
frou the false idel,’’ 9 said Evan, sadly. 
“She fancied Twas ail her grand nature 





craved for iis worship; she knows now 
that she will find her true ideal in you. 
Trust me, it is so, 

“T know ber well; and ITtell you—you 


may win her is you will.” 

“If T will, Evan,’ redeated Mr. 
ton; “LT loved your sweet sister onee, as it 
was searcely possible TPshould have Known 
jer without doing so, butiny Jove for her 
was soon crushed by its hopeiessness, and 
waura Was So noble, and vet so helpless; so 
elrong, and yet so weak, that oo 

“You gave ber a heart worthy 
said Lyan, ‘and I assure you, Mr. 
wh, She will be sure to accept it. 
uo not delay. 

T lumy to see those happy 
cruelly wronged. 

“Let me find, when Winifred and 1 take 
possession of the little estate Paul has se- 
cred for us near the chateau,that Laura is, 
vw. Soom will be, the mistress of the lng- 
yoish home she used to pieture to herself,” 

*Toen you will settle in France finally?” 
sail Mr. Thornton. 

“Yes,” replied Evan. 





Be 


of her, 
Thorn- 
But oh, 


whom I 80 


“The fortune that | 


! 


Thorn- | 


the unhappy Thazgoa Evans so strangely be- | 


queathed to Winttred bas purchased the 
estate whieh Paul wished to save from a 
stranger's possession, and will enable us to 
live in comfort, and be a provision for her 
in anv case.”’ 

Evan,vonu are concealing something even 
from ine,’ said Mr. Thornton, gently. 
“You are ill—worse than you coniess, For 
Winitred’s sake,do not trifle with yourself, 
Take soine advice.” 

“Yes, yours,” said) Evan, solemnly. 
“Mr. Thornton, [trust your counsel and 
admonitions have sunk deep in my heart, 
and worked its cure. Other aid, I neither 
need, no will have.”’ 

* * * * - * 


since the 
more 
June—and 


The seasons had rolled) round 
trial of Evan Liovd ; it) was 
suinimner—ylad, bright, jovous 
the rich woods, gardens, and orchards 
around the Chateau de St. [lilaire, and the 
Villa Caupana, where Evan and Winifred 
had long sinee taken up their abode, were 
in full beauty and luxurianece, 

The Count and his atniable wife were re- 
joicing and glad asthe fair scenes around 
their abode, tor an heir bad been 
tbat long descended estaie, and the appl. 
ness of tlhatu role pair appe ired Cc mnplete ! 
Complete! Wien was human bliss perfect 


once 


and unalloyed ? 

When eould it be so, without danger to 
poor frail huiman nature?) ‘Phere was a 
drop of bitterness in tus cup of Paul and 


Luev, and that bitterness was the comstant- 
lv increasing anxiety about the brother,that 
‘lost one,” Who was dearer to them tor hi 
past deep errors, and bis yet deeper pen. 
tence, than would have been “those ninety 
and nine who went not astrav.”’ 

Winitred saw not the cuange; she would 
potedire b not @onfess that ber idolized lus- 


| time and the yrace to repent, but an 


born to} 


his j 


band was gradually becoming inore wasted | 


as the spring, Which should lave 
rounduess tothe sunken cheeks and 

to tue exhausted frame, advanced. 
would not see that he quickly and silently 
avoided any exertion that Was olabsolute- 


Vizor 


ly necessary; that his app tite fuled more 
and taore, and that the eves grew brighter 
aud brighter, till they Were aliiost pali- 


fully and iull, Audin ver present critical 
State of health, When ou tiie eve Of becoin- 


and 


brought | 


She | 


ny ones upore a inother, under such 
ditferent and happier auspices that formerly 
it would inave been cruel io Wake lier 
froin ber blisstul self-deception and lgnor- 
ance, | 
At last, an unexpected decision was made | 
for Lien. 
It was a calin, beautiful ever sin June; 
E 4 i! 1 VW rea i al H 
| - 
flow: garuenk. 


Paul, who saw that Evan's step Was slow 
and languid, proposed sitting downon a 
large garden chair, which commanded a 
View of the Villa Campana in the distance, 

“Paul,” said Evan abraptiv, “lL have de- 
cided to take Winitred to England, to 
L'anover,”’ 

“My good fellow,” said Paul, starting, 
“have you considered what you are doing ? 
Remen.ber Winifred’s state ; and you are 
not stroryg ; and the return inay be agitat- 
Ing to you; [fear it for both,” 

Evan siniled, very sadiy, like the faint 
gleain of silver light in a dark cloud. 

“TL understand you, Paul,” said he; “but 
hear wy reasons, and you will agree with 
the. 


“T should like my child to be born in the | 
house of iny fathers, in the land of my an- | 


cestors ; and God grant that, if itis a son, 
he way be more worthy of them than imy 
guilty self, , 

“And, Paul, ny nobte tather, ny angel 
mother, it will be consoling to them to have 
a child to gladden their hearts, and renew 
the innocent memories of their Evar’s 
childhood, without those of his manhood's 
crimes,” 

Paul was deepsy touched, but he strove 
to control his emotion, and speak cally, 
even cueertully. 

“Butyou must consider yourselt 
Winifred, Evan. 
trying for both.” 

“For myself it matters not,” said) Evan ; 
“Tt can but hasten a little, a very little, 
What tnust shortly come > and as for Wini- 
fred, it can be made harinless by easy 
stages, and care, 

“And she will love to be among her own 
people, and among mine, wiiom they love 
as a4 daughter, and with Laura, her almost 
worshipped model ot perfection.” 


and 
The journey inight be to 


Evan tried to speak playfully, but the | 
tone was husky and broken. 

“But vou will return to us, Evan,’ said 
Paul. “We cannot do without you. You 


will not desert us?” 
A strange expression, solemn, yet placid, 
passed over Evan's wan face as he replied, 


EVENING POST. 


fencits-uanis, a fein, erieket whove sand bat, 
were all in thetr places, or rather in’ the 
coreless order, the metirodied @eonfus on of 
sich od-bachelor-like appurtenances, 

All had been preserved inthe same order 
as he had left them, by the love and e¢ling- 
ing maternal instincts of Lady Lloyd ; and 
Evan guessed well how often during 
absence that room had been visited, 
tears of regretiul yearnings for the past, 
loving hopes forthe tuture, shed in that 
very chair where he now sat, thoughtfully, 
absently, gazing around bin on each well- 
remembered object. 


and 


Ay, thoughtful, sad, even teartul was 
that lingering glance, 
Evan had often heard, how during the 


brief interval betore perfect unconscious. 
ness, a drowning man had his whole life 
pass before him as in one long moving pan- 
oraina, 

And it seemed so now with him. 

Every months and year; every trifling 
incident of his past lile rose up before hiim-- 
things long forgotten ; words that had not 
been uttered for years; looks that had 
passed for ever from the features of those 
who had worn the fleeting expressiou, 
rushed back on his inind, sounded in bis 
ears, appeared before his eyes, 

And with it all, was the solemum abiding 
conviction that the life thus reviewed was 
fast drawing to a close, and the deeds and 
words, and thoughts for good and evil, 
gone before hin to judgment, 

“But notin judgment, but in merey Thou 
wilt receive my erring spirit before Thy 
turone,’’ mnuttered Evan, covering his face 
with his hands. “Thy blessed word has of. 


fered mercy to the penitent; and Thy 
promises are true andinthem DT put iy 
trivest,’’ 

Iie raised his head, and the gloom = and 
sadness had yone from bis tace, and a look 
ofcalin faith and hope had given fresh 
beauty—even youth, to its worn and hag- 

' gard features, 

The door opened and Lady Lioyd = ap- 
peared. 

“My son,’ said she, “let up thank God 
for His great goodness, He has given you 


for 


**Weep sore for him that goeth away, 

he shall return no more,’ Paul, vou have | 

gpuessed the truth, or I ain deceived.” 
‘Evan, I feared, I was certain you were 

concealed your real state,’’ said Paul, look- 

ing in his pale face with a look of deep, 


grave tenderness, “Tell ime, is it well, is it 
sale, to deceive Winifred, even if it is) not 
really courting danger to abstain from all 
chance of averting it? There inay be much 
done to soiten, to delay, even to cure what 
is wrong.”’ 

“No, Paul, no,” said Evan. ‘The fiat is 
gone forth, and a most just and inereiful 
one it is, and far lighter than I deserve. Is 
it not written, ‘He who shbeddeth man’s 
blood, by tnan shall his) blood be shed ?’ 
Toank God, Ihave net the sin of actual 
murder on my conscience either in deed or 
inact; but the passions that moved me 
were those whieh constitute the real sin; 
and had it not been for iiy most shameful 
Violence, poor Alliutt had not been a prey 
to the villian who actually ended his) life. 


But I thank God he has not only given ine | 


val of happiness with my precious wife, 
and you, the brother of mv heart, and ty 
inv sweet Lucy. Dare To iuariinar, 


Juter- | 


Paul ? | 


Have I not cause for deep thankfulness ?"? | 
Paul was about reply, bata sudden grasp 
' 


of his arin, and a convulsive movement of 
Kvan’'s features arrested his words. 

lie was about to call for help as he sup- 
ported the rigid fori in his arins; but 


Evan faintly murmured “No, no; the seu- 
sation isgoing. Wait; Lam better mow.” 

Ina few moments his) features relaxed, 
the color returned to his white face, and the 
grasp of his iron anmgers loosened, 

“Tt is nothing ; only a Spasin. 
had it before,”’ he miurtnured, 


I have 
“Tam weil 


now; aS as well as Levershall be in this 
world,”’ 

“But Winifred, she should know. Let 
me break it to her,” said Paul. “It would 


be too paintul for you, buat Lucey and I 
would strive to soften the blow.” 
“No, no,” said Evan; “let it come in the 


mnidst of those who wiil Shelter and = foster 
her in her bereavement; let it eome when 
the soft kiss of her juftant will wipe away 
her tears, and the baby fora be clasped to 
the desolate heart aud supply the vol 
Which my unworthy self will leave, NO, 
Paul, wait; let it be as I wish Promise to 


keep iny secret.” 
Paul gave the required promise, 
choking back the inanly tears that 


while 
rose to 


his eyes, and the sound that sweiled in his 
husky throat as he spoke ; and it was) long 
ere he could coimtmand gisself, to return 


with Evan to the house, and eneounter the 
loving looks and cheerfui voices of the be- 
loved ones, on wWhoin such a yrief was im- 
pending. 


” * * * * * 

Once more Evan Liovd is sitting in the 
house of his father,—the Spot whicuw liad 
seen the glad rejoicinus attendant on his 
birth ; the sports of lis happy boyhood ; 
the pride, and hopes, aud fears which tie 
Driiliant Successes, the glowing ardor, the 
unscrupulous atubition of lis youth and 


early wmanhood had excited in his 
mind. 


And that spot, too, had seep the ag my of 


parents 


a father’s jieart, underthe severest sufler- 
ing aparent can kinow—tue discoverv of 
the gulit ofan only and inmost de arly loved 
Sul. 
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—given us ason, an infant Evan, dear boy; 
and our Winifred is longing to receive a 
father’s blessing. Come with me, dearest.’’ 

ivan was very pale, and his hand pressed 
his side,as if to still the beating palm that 
seized the very springs of life, buta bright 
simile was on bis lips. 

“Bless you, darling mother,’ said he, 
“ever the angel messenger of good tidings 
to your unworthy son. Where isimy father? 
—does he know ?”’ 

“Heisin your dressing room, dear boy, 
waiting for a glitnpse of your treasure,’ 
replied ; “but he felt that you had the first 
rightto enter Winifred’s chamber at such a 
moment.” 

Evan rose, and by amighty effort cot, 
manded the paroxysin of pain, aud accom. 


” 


‘ she 


panicd histmother to the chamber where 
Sir William awaited bina. 
“Come with me, my father,’ he said ; 


“you will bless your secoud,—TI trust, your 
more worthy son.” 

They entered the room together: the 
young than leaning on the arm of the more 
Vigorous though aged father, like a sapling 
clinging to an aged oak, and the still lovely 
nother following with tearful joy and iove 
in her ayititated face. 

Laura Thornton was standing by the bed, 
bending tenderly over the happy, beautiful 
young mother, and the infant so lately born 
Into the world. 

She turned as the door opened, and gave 
place to the father and yrand-father of the 
babe, as they approached to give the child 
their fervant blessing and welcote to their 
hearts, 


“Winifred, my precious one, thank God 
vou are safe, and have this darling tw oe. 
cupy yvourlove, and yive you fresh happi- 
ness,’ said Evan, kissing the sweet pale 
face. “My darling, you have given ime 
many and life-proofs of your love and un- 


I ask one inore: will you 


D aig 


Selfisia devotion 5 
grant it, iny belover 


“Can you doubt i?"? she softly wlis- 
pered, 
“Then live for our child’s sake,’’ said 


ivan; “vhbink of ine as still yours, only 
| mony Ol Vou fr vin another world, Where 


you will join ine one dayjand that LT could 


never have found perfect happiness even 
th vou, While haunted by the memory 
of the guilty past. Darling, J anirever your 


own; one day we shall inect again, bever to 


part.” 

Winifred looked 
on |ilin. 

A glimmering of the truth dawued upon 
her. 

But hvan, still mastering, though with 
difliculty, tue fast-increasing agony, turned 
to lis Sather, 

“My father,’ said 
son, and a Wworllier 
Adopt him, train Linn to be likey 


fearfully, doubtingly, 


anotuer 
ir lw . 


oursell; 


he, “this is 


obyeet ot y 


and it you see the germssof his father’s tree 
siouS in his young teart, tell bina that fa 
ther’s listory, as a Warning. 

“It is my laste legacy to you—the sole 


atonement for the pais T have caused you, 
Mother, you cherish your daughter 
and the babe. 

Evan's face was white, 
rigid and compressed, but stil 


Waal 


andl his lips wer 
the strony 
Spirit was taster ol llie body, and = thir 


do jtself det 


CGhotiiltaba Will siill Shiawe 
iuined Lo finisi the task be had begun. I] 
took Laura Thornton's band aid laid 
W red’s slender flugers, 
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“To you, then, I commit my most be. 
loved, my angel wife, and may Heaven 
bless you both.” 

Then, as his strength fast failed him, the 
young tnan grasped firmer the arm he had 
not altogether relinguished—the arm which 
had been the first to receive him when he 
entered this world, which proved such a fe. 
verish time of strife, and woe, and guilt, in 
his brief career, and with its help le 
walked slowly but firmly from the room, 
not even turning at the door to give Wini- 
fred a parting simile of tenderness, 

But no seoner had thé door closed, and 
the strong motive for exertion passed away, 
than his head dropped, ope deep, mournful 
groan of agony was heard,and Evan Lloyd's 
spirithad gone from earth to Him who 
wave it, 

* * * * *. * 


One word in conclusion, to assure those 
who have taken an interest in Winifred 
Herbert's woes, that she sorrowed not with- 
out hope, nor nursed her griefin muriuur- 
ing selfishness and disregard of the duties 
and blessings left her. 

She mourned Evan as such love as hers 
alone could mourn, but she reinembered 
and fulfilled the promise he had exacted, 
and she lived for the sake of her boy, and 
of those who so loved and cherished her in 
her widowhood, 

Sir William and Lady Lloyd, Winifred's 
own parents, Paul aad Lucy, and above all, 
Laura Thornton and her noble husband, 
were a loving throng of friends to guard, 
foster and comfort Winifred in every hour 
of perplexity, danger and sadpess, 

But she lived in the trusting hope of 
being restored once more to him she had 
80 fondly loved, and to whom she had been 
“Twice Married" on earth, only, as she be- 
lieved, to have the union perfected for ever 
in Ileaven. 

[THe END.] 
> 


A Lucky Escape. 





BY BLAKE PAXSON, 
TOU won't take my advice, eh?’’ sald 
Lnele Gerald, 
lie looked down at me with a face 


which was a curious admixture of annoy- 
ance and amusement, 

I looked up at hin with deflanee, 

Unele Gerald and Thad always been on 
the best of terms since, at the age of eight 
years, Thad teen bequeathed, a helpless 
orphan, to his care,by the dead father whe 
had nothing else to leave, unless we except 
an accutmulation of debt which took my un 
cle the best puart of ten years to settle off. 

TL loved hin dearly, and he had always 
nade a pet of ime, clothed, so to speak, it 
purple and fine linen, and) borne with my 
childish faults and fadings with a patience 
Which certainly was exceptional in the case 
of a middle-aged baehelor. 

tut now, on my ith birthday, we hac 
come to an Open rupture, ; 

“No, unele, T won't,’ said I; “there are 
BOme Subjects upon which no one can de 
cide as well as a yirl herself, and this isone 
of them.’ 

Viva," said he, ‘you ure making a mis 
take,”’ 

‘tnele,”’ retorted I, “I’m willing to risk 
that.” 

“Ile is too reticent—too dark-browed ane 
mysterious,” 

“T don't object to that, uncle,” said I 
saucily. 

“And TO for one,’ he answered, “shal 
never consent to bestow my niece upon # 
nan WhoIs not ready and willing to ex 
plain his whole life, past and present to me 
and, if nothing tuore, pive tie some sort oO 
refercnes as to bis character, standing, and 
ability to inaintain a wite.”’ 

My eyes now fairly flashed with indigna- 
tien. 


“Unele,’ cried IT, “I have far too tmuch 
contidence in Alan Fairbrooke —too mueh 
respect for hitn—toyo prying Into his ante 


eedents, and demanding a reference, as if 

he were a diseharged coachtnan.”’ 
“Bot, Viva, he should mention 

mnaters without waiting to be questioned, 


these 
’ 
uryediny unele, 

“And so he would, @id he 
nowarrantable doubts were entertained in 
regard t ; 


Suspect siiecls 


» baton.’ 


“Take my advice, Viva,” said my uncle, 
slash vyhis head: ‘*waita little. Don'tygive 
your lie into his keeping till you Know 

f Remember what you are 


more of hit, 
riskiny. , 

“TT knowthat Dlove hitn dearly, 
and that he loves inesand that is sufficient, 
Said d, with the buoyant contidlenes of girl 
hood, 

Vnele Gerald said nothing moresit would 
have been of no use, 

And Dtripped away to arrange the apron 
ful of roses that Thad been bolding all this 
tine, jn the great, old-fashioned china vases 
in the parlor, 

“Tilanarry Alan Fairbrooke in spite of 
i! the world,” said I, triu:npiantly to my- 
weil. 
Mr. Fairbrooke had come to Welland a 
stranwer. 


uncle, 
” 


Ile had neverexactly rade the statement 
iS many words, but the Jt pression hh al 
In Sotne way gained ground that he was a 
cy enwineer Gomme to sury the wrouned 
ria ‘ projected line of ratiway 
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| 
in the world to recoinmend me but a dim- 


ple in inv cheek, chestnut brown hair, and 
two big porcelain blue eves, I could hardly 
believe in my own marvelous good .for- 


tune. 
And 9 we were engaged. 
My uncle's disapproval was the only 


drop of bitterness in my overflowing cup | 


of biiea. 
“You shall never marry “lin with my 
e@onsent,”’ said Uncle Gerala. 


“Then Til inarry hit without,”’ said I, 
audaciously. “And whatis more, uncle, I 
will nt stay bere to hear inv future hus 
band" —l couldn't belp blushing as I spoke 
these weris—‘'s) abused and slandered by 
you.” 

“Where will you go?” he asked, 

“ToClara Ell She hus time 
tiine azam asked ine to visit her. I can be 
ber guest, now, until | yo toa home of my 
own,” 


nut m, 


and 


Unele Gerald held up both his hands with | 


an involuntary yesture of pleading aflec- 
tion. 

“And are all the voars that we have been 
like father and daughter to go for nothing?” 
he aiid, 

“Of course, Din very grateful,and all that 
sortof thing,” said 1, pouting and defiant, 


“Dut nothing weighs against the luipulsesof | 


the heart.” 
I went away, 
[know very well that I was cutting my 


kind uncle to the heart, but I cared little 
for threat. 

Alan Fairbrooke was all in all toine 
titew, 


Clara Eiliotl received ine with suiilesand 
k isos, 

“Tin so glad you've oome,"’ said she; “I 
hal so much to may to you,and Twas going 
te send for you. Lin going to be inarried, 
Viva."’ 

“S> am T,"’ eried I. 

Clara and | hugged each other. 

“Show wie his photograph, dear,”’ 
Clara, eagerly. 


said 


f 


“Or course I will,if you'll show tne his,” 
I replied. 

ldrew a scented envelope froin iny 
pocket. 


Clara took from her writing desk a cri i- 
Bon Velvet case, 


Ciara uttered ashriek Che instant sho saw 


nv treasured cirte de visite, whose sense. 
loss pieturced lips | tad kisted so many 
Li thos 
“Ttishe !" cried she. “My Alan I” 
“Tuesiuy Alan!" retorted I, very indig- 


nantly. 

“Look !' declared Clara, opening her pic- 
ture, 

I did look, and T pereesived that the 
pictures were identically the same, 

“Itsa tinistake,’’ said I, growing 
pale. 

“A big mistake. Nothing 
wild Miss eiliott, bridling up. 
to sane tate’ 

“Alan Parrbrooke?”™ 

“Yous, Alan, Pairrbrooke.” 

“Teton t te ‘sald T,lysterically. 
“Beeqise he's eng aged to me.” 

“Viva Maurice, you are crazy,’ 
Clara 

“No, said T, beginning 
the natuce of the dileasiiasaa little > “DT aia 
noterazy; batait sea ums that this Alan Pair. 
brooke has been playlog us both false. And 


two 
big 


of the sort!’ 
“Ile pave it 


iD msiblo,’ 


said 


“Hallo, girl#!" eried out the volee of Dr. 
Elliot, beiow stairs; ‘come down here, 
Here's a oretty kettle of fish. 

“Pag Deoly Morror las just come, witha 
picture of tis enboazling bank clerk who 
rag away from London with his employer's 
monev and securities a tom ago. Andyas 
true as -live, it's your black-eyed friend, 
Fairbrvoke”’ 

Hecuns upstairs with the newspaper in 
his tiaod, aod there, in black and white, 
were the  talse and handsome features 
of Alan Fairbrooke—Alan Fair brooke 
branded as akoave and a felon! 

“Has—las he been arrested?" 
Clara. 

“Not he, 
bird's tail? 

“Ho's cleare! out,bag an baggage,leaving 


gasped 


Did you ever put salt on a 


abill of tive bundred dollars unsettled at 
the hotel, and nobody Knows how many 
lithe oulstanding accounts here and 


there.’ 

Ciara and IT looked 
and trembling. 

Ou, papal’ said Clara, “the took my dia- 
mou tl rig to have reset tor me iu Parisian 
Bly 7 

“And Twave bin iny wateh and chain to 
be repured, when next bo woul to the city,” 


at 


gaspeil. 

fue doetor burst out laughing. 

“Never uiiod, giris; never iind,’’ said 
he. 


“Diamonds and watches aren't of somuch 


WHICH WINS 2. 


BY THR AUTHOR OF “MY SECOND SBLP,"' ‘‘a 
SQUIRE'S LEGACY,” “a PRINCE IN 
DISGUISE," “RED RIDING 

HOOD,"’ ETC., 





BTC. 


CHAPTER VI.—[{Continvepn. ] 


[TVO the best of my knowledge, yes,’’ the 
clergyinan answered, after a imo- 
mentary pause of thought. 

“Ah! You koaow of no wife—no 
child ?"’ 
“Ife could searcely have failed to com- 


inend them tomy care if there bad been 
such—for I suppose they would have in- 
herited whatever remined of the property 
you settled on bim,” Mr. Nesbitt said 
eravely. 

“No; unless you choose to follow your 
son's coMin yourself, Mr. Leigh, it will go 
to the grave with only ine for mourner.” 

“DT have no intention of doing anything 
of the sort,” Anthony Leigh said very 
sterniy. 

“Mr. Philip Lyster was no relative of 
mine.” 

“Such being the case, I suppose you Lave 
no objection to tLe funds for bis interment 
being provided by his parish ?"" Mr. Nesbitt 
inquired, again yielding to his disgust. He 
rose as he spoke, and took up his hat, 

“There are some stuall bills, too, which 
it wils be bard on the creditors to lose— 
which Tam not,unfortunately, in a position 
to pay inyself.’’ He made a move towards 
the door, 

Wait!’ 

The word tell sharply and sternly froin 
Anthony Leigh's rigid mouth, 

He had opened a desk, and was taking 
somothing out of it—a roll of notes, which 
he placed in Mr. Nesbitt's hand, 

“See if you havesuMfcient there.” 

“Par inore than sufficient,’ answered the 
astonished clergyinan, mechanically glanc- 
Iny at the amount. 

“You must take 
Leigh.” 

But the other thrust away his hand 
pationthy, 

“Koop them—they are of no use to me— 
and you have want at every corner where 
you live, 

“Butsee that—that person is fittingly in- 
terrod ; and—let the name you think be 
should bear be put upon his co ffln.”’ 

Ile paused for a moment,looking dazedly 
atthe desk which ho was mechanically 
Closing, then turned again upon his visitor, 
a hard sudden glitter in his  deep-set 


half these back, Mr. 


im- 


; Uys, 


to comprehend | 


“Tam not acting with exceptional discre- 
tion certainly,” he said, with a strange hol- 
low laugh. 

“How do T know that this is notall acon- 
spiracy plot lo extort money from ie under 
false pretences ? 

“How cau Ttell that Mr, Philip Lyster is 
not sufficiently alive this moment to be 
Iving in Waiting somewhere for his share of 


tho spoil, and very capable of enjoying 
in?” : 
ir °° 
Mr. Nesbitt's pale face was red with in- 


dignation, hisiuld eves alinost flashed, 
“Hlow do Tknow, I say?" his host) re 
peated, with that mocking phantom of a 


ainile upon his lips, 
Something in his look, dark with defiant | 


| despairing, like the cry of a 


bitter and 
lost 
pierced again with pity the humane heart 


ayony—in his voiee, hard and 


| of the man he arraigned, 


one another, palo 


“Truth for he 
gravely, 

“But lhave credentials, ¢ 
also. 

“Here isa letter froma charitable lady 
who often gives me help for my poor par- 
ishioners—that will establish inv identity ; 
and here area few ines written by 
Bono on his death-bed, whieh will eonvinee 
you that what I have said is, unfortunately 
too true,” 

He laid aclosed envelope, directed in a 
characteritic, though feeble bhand,upon the 
table, 

Mr. Leigh's eves wandered towards it as 
towards a magnet, with a strange unwilling 
fascination. 

Then came slowly away again, and 
his guest's, 

“Pardon iny Irisconception, he said, with 
his old chilling courtesy, with a vain strag- 
gle after hisold cynic smile, “the rudeness 
of a recluse, who finds bearishfhabits grow 
on liinin the solitude of his 
Accept iny sincerf’ excuses, Mr. Nesbitt, 
and allow ine tooffer you some retreshinent 


speaks itwelf,”’ 


it happens, 


met 


soul— | 
| novel, had not noticed the flight 
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| returning, a 


| dark face, the old lines in it seemed graved 








said | 


your 
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his inmost soul—that dream of his son's 
repentant prodigal, to the 
homeof his youth, bad been the father's 
one illusion, cherished to the last. 

He had loved his son, not 80 inuch as bis 
pride, but in spite of it—loved bim perhaps 
the more for that stubborn spirit in the | 
younger man which crossed and wrestied 
with his own—and now bis son was dead— 
and his hope. 

And that man had said he had died in 
want—alinost from want. 

He lied ! 

The boy would have come to his father 
had he been in such a sore strait! 

A sort of blank came here in the miser- 
able tnan’s thoughts, which bewildered hin 
ao with their rushand hurry as to seein, for 
the mnoment, but a dazzling indistinguish- 
able mosaic, 

He lost consciousness of them, as it were, 
even while they whirled and  eddied in 
rapid flight about his brain,and sat motion- 
less, gazing with wild dazed eyes at the en- 
velope betore him, addressed in that tami- 
liar, yetso altered hand. 

Slowly he stretched his arm forth, and 
took it up, and opened it. 

The weight of ten yearsof mercy seemed 
to have fallen on his head when he laid the 
letter down, 

The healthy color had faded 


For he had boped against hope,secretiy,in | 


from his 


into deep furrows, the very cheeks had 
sunken, giving an unnatural prominence 
to the strong mouth and deep-set gleaming 
eyes. 

It was as if the whole Inward suffering 
of the inan’s life, arneliorated by hope and 
concealed by pride, were now suddenly 
nade visible when the anodyne was with- 
drawn, and the screen let drop away. 

‘Dead 1’ he #aid aloud, with a ghastly 
movement of hig tnouth, seemingly intend- 
ed tor his habitual peculiar sinile. ‘(Crone 
out of iny reach for ever—psst pardon, past 
pain! 

“The bubble has burst with me again— 
and I can never blow another! 

“Sixty-three years of Jife, and what 
show for it? 

“Miserable delosion, more miserable 
awaking from it, knowledge, bitterest of 
all—the wisdom of folly first, the folly of 
wisdoin alter—for three-and-sixty years! 
And now—not even froth in the glass—only 
dregs ! 


to 


“T have nothing left to live for—why 
should 4 live?” 
Something of the old look of will and 


power came back into his hueless face as he 
rose and bent ayain over the desk, 

This time he took froin it only a sealed 

aper, containing a stnall quantity of brown- 
ish-looking powder. 

He saeand for afew moments, holding the 
packet in his hand, then deliberately eimpt- 
led its contents into the cup standing still 
untasted on the table. 

Ile crumpled upthe paper and tossed 
upon the fire, 

Into the flame as it rose, after a moment's 
hesitation, he thrust the letter whieh had 
eome to bit from his son, and watched = it 
burn with asort of reluctant satisfaction. 
Ilo saw the last spark die out,the last black 
corner curl up, and drop to ashes, then 
went back to the table, sat down,and began 
to write, 

. . * e * ° 2 

They had sat up late in the drawing-room 
—the two yvirls, at ,east. 

Mrs. Baldwin, who usual!y regulated the 
hour for retiring, had early slipped away ; 
and Celia, busy with the last volume of her 
of time. 


it 





Austine had a book in her lap also, but she 


Was not reading it; she was leaning for- | 
ward inawlow chair, her elbows on her 


knees, ber chin in her hand, gazing dream- 
ily into the cavernous tire which glowed 
redly still as it sank lower and Jower. The 
ruddy light shone upward, catching at the 
the soft curls about her forehead and bring- 
ing outall their hidden brightness, gleatm- 
ing on her face, over which strangely vary- 
ing expressions rapidly caine and went. 

Frown and siniles, tears and biushes, 
painful brooding, and musing joy—the fire 
shone on all on the beautifal wistful face 
and the Titian glory round the drooping 
head, 

It was li‘ted with a start, as Celia closed 
ber third voluine noisily, and the clock on 
the mantelpiece struck the half-hour past 
eleven. 

“How shockingly late !’? Miss Malet cried 


| indulging in a delicate little yawn. 


hermitage, | 


| —wine?—tea?—or, perhaps, you have not 


@onsequeanes—i.'8 well vou didn’t give liu | 


yourselves, for wood and all.’ 
rrtithed and 


Ainedion disappointed as we 
were, weecould not heip perceiving the 
sense and justices of Dr. biliott's words, 

I went bone toinv unele, humbly en- 


treated tris! mr FIV GLOSS, and onee more put 
uiveelf aoder lis shelter and protection. 


dined?” 

“Thank you, yes,’ Mr. Nesbitt returned 
hurriedly. 

“I dined at the Royal George—I can take 


nothing else, thanks,” 


He kissed ine with all the old teuder- 
ness. 

“Never mind, inv love.’ said he. Let! 
byzones be bvywones. We'll begin the | 
worid over agaio.”’ 

Idon't know whether Alan Fairtbrooke , 
was ever brouglitl bo pustiow or neat | 
Bat ldo know that neither Clara Filliott 
nor lever saw auyvthbing of our trinkets 

my iin. 

4 f, upon the whole we came to the | 
eon is " it we liad had a very iu ' 
soonpe | 

— ——- 
NEVFR | astinate, 
* 


He had acurious feeling on hitn that 
neat or drink taken in this man’s society 
would choke or poison him, i 

He made haste to get away, out 
stifling atinosphere of long-nursed 
ness and hideous unbelief. 

Mr. Leigh attended bis visitor to the door 
With ceremonious punctilio, and commend. 


of this 
bitter. 


ed himtothe care of Roberts, who was 
bringing his tnaster’s cup of tea’ from the 
drawing-roomn, whither the ladies had re- 
tired. 

He took the cup meehaniecally from the 


man’s hand, and went back with it into the 
library. 
lie was alone again, 


Alone with % tt ! ry t sorr y's 
crow fs \ ‘ 
lead, w 0 e h id irsed s y 
now a corpse also, 


‘this, you poor dear Austine ? 


“Why did you let me keep you up like 
It’s too 
bad !"’ 

*“] don’t mind,” her cousin said quietly. 
“But we will go now, if you like, 
Celia.” 

“Of course I like! Why, l’ve lost all my 
beauty-sleep already !"’ 

“Here is your candle then.” 

The house lay in darkness and silence as 
the two girls went through it. 

Prom under the closed door of the library 
stoléone narrow streak of light which 
vleamed witha curious brilliancy down the 
blackness of the corridor, 

*T declare uncie is up still !’ Celia said, 
with considerable liveliness, 

“L think I'll peepin and bid him = good 
night. Wall you come, Austine ?”’ 

Miss Leigh gave her answer with a rather 
scorniul decision. 

She bad no notion of intruding whereshe | 


was not wanted, she said to herself, and 
narched resolutely upstairs, the gliminer 

f the eand = irmied inaking the shad- 
‘Ss I ba Ss rs dies s 4 curves 

1 Wallis as t we 
Var 
ss Ma tr t 16 
*| yr, aud ta ed at the i rary aoor, i 





There was no response. 

Sine nay bave imagined there was one, 
for she opened the dvuvor nu.selessiy and 
wentin. 

She stayed but a few minutes 
rooin, 

When she came out,ber mignonne round 
face looked paler than usual, or else the 
candle was to blame for throwing so ghast- 
ly a light on it, kindling #o strange a glean 
in her great green-grav eyes, and curving 
her rosy lips into the semblance of a smile 
—a sinile not good to see. 

She closed the door perfectly and = care- 
fuliv, then sped lightly up the stairs, her 
candle bheid in her right hand,her left closed 
firinly upon something secreted in the fold- 
ings of her gown. > 

Swish, swish! 

Whata ghostly rustle the silken train 
seemed to inake behind her! 

How suddenly the wind had gone down, 
and what an awtu | stillness possessed the 
house ! 

And how strangely the old boards creak- 
ed under her airy footfall ! 


in the 





CHAPTER VII. 
MESSAGE from Thorneymede, sir," 
NN Mr. Fleteber’s servant announced at 
the dining-room door, on the morning 
aiter Mr, Nesbitt’s visit to the Manor. **The 
groom's waiting to speak to vou outside,” 

‘Dear me, what's it ali about at this hour 
of the inorning ?’’ the lawyer grumbled 
good-humored|ly, rising from his chair. 

The grooin had got down from the dog- 
cart, which remainded ovtside, in charge of 
a ragged street boy, and was waiting anx- 
jously in the hall. 

“Sorry to bring vou bad news, sir,’’ he 
said, touching his hat; “but we're in a ter- 
rible way at Thorneymede ‘long o’ mas- 
ter.” 

‘You don’t mean to say he’s ill ?’’ cried 
Mr. Fletcher, alarined. 

“T mean to say he’s dead, sir!) Found in 
his chair this mornin’, cold and stiff’’ 

‘Dear ine, this is terrible! his auditor 
murmured hal! involuntarily sitting down 
on one of the hall chairs, and wiping his 
bald forehead, on which asudden cold dew 
had broken out. 

“Terrible, terrible, 
Dear, dear ine!”’ 

“Summnat wrong wi’ the heart, Mrs, Bald- 
win thinks,’ the man continued, nibbling 
thoughtfully at a straw,and observing with 
asort of distnal enjoyment, the ctfect of his 
ill news. 

“But Mrs. Roberts said appleplexy.”’ 


Died suddenly! 


“Apoplexy ! Stuff and nonsense !’ the 
lawyer cried,rousing himself, 
“Why, the nan was as lean as a grey- 


hound and a8 temperate as a Brahimin! 
This is asad business ; but we can’t waste 
time in Jamenting it. 

“Drive direct to Doctor Fielding’s, and 
ask him to come back with you at once,and 
call for me here as you return.” 


* . rs * * * 
Doctor Fielding looked very grave. 
Ile sniffed the air of the roomias he en- 


tered it. 

It looked a ghastly place enough, half 
left in the darkness, half liguted by one un- 
shuttered window, which threw a eold and 
dismnal ray on the distant figure stifly seat- 
ed in the chair, 

Ife stepped to the side of the motionless 
form, and smelt at the dead inan’s 
mouth, 

“This isa bad business,’ he said, lifting 
himseif up with a solemn = startled face. 
“The man hasn't died from natural causes 
at all, butfroin polson—opiurn,”’ 

“You—you think he’s put an end to 
himself?” stammered the horrified luw- 
yer. 

“T don’t say whether he bas or not,” the 
doctor answered cautiously. 

“Tonly affirin that he bas died from the 
effects of suine strong narcotic, probably 
opiuin. 

‘ Hie may have been in the habit of taking 
it, and accidentally given himself an over- 
dose, or it mmmy have been administered to 
hitn.’”’ 

“No,no,not that!’ Mr. Fletcher declared 
in a hurried quaking voice. 

“He wasa—an infidel, you 
had no—no horror, in fact, of this 
thing. 

“T'tn afraid, from certain things he’s said 
that—that he’s been meditating this for 
soine time,” 

“Youthink so? Umph! It would sim- 
plify matters if the view of the case could 
be brought forward, 

‘Meanwhile, it's our business to look 
about us, 

“This, for instance, I must take with 


know, and 
Sort of 


ne 


| for analysis,” Doctor Fielding said, poune- 


ingon the litth: Dresden cup which still 
stood upon table, 

“T think, Fletcher, it wouldn't 
to send a servant at once to give 
the Coroner. 

“The sooner the inquest’s over, the bet- 
ter.” 

The inquest took place that afternoon. It 
was held in the library, troin which that 
ghastiv presence had been retnoved, and to 
which the jurors returned after reviewing 
the body. } 

The first witness called was Doctor Field- 


be amiss 
notice to 


ing, who deposed as to the cause of 
death. 
The next examined were a housemaid 


who, going about her morning’s work, had 


found her master sitting dead in his study 
chair, and Roberts, whom ber ery of her: ir 
had suininoned to ud. Then caine Au 
gustine s turn. 
é~ s . f — y 
os ~ " 
r tret ° 
A sort of startled look,fixed and painful, 
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neutralize the impression left by the prevwi- 
Ous witness, since it pointed ciearly enough 


to a morbid condition of wind in the de- 
ceased, 


She gave Geoff a sinall white hand to be 
swallowed up b his big brown one, 
whisked out a little handkerchief, and 


in her violet eyes, a convulsive quiver 
ing now and then over her still white | 
lace, were tue ouly signs of emotion visible | 


in her. 





~ : 

gravely still; and with that ashe left the 
room. 

“She has beard something,’ 


Celia told 








She sat with her hands clasped tightly in | 


pressed it to her eyes. 


herself, witha little fright; aud she too 


That visitor too, whose card and message “Don't do that !” said Geoft uncomforta- glided away, leaving Mra, Ba'dwin asl op 
the lapof ber dark-blue gown—tbe sane | Mr. Leigh must have destroyed, since no | bly. in her easy-chair. 
she had worn yesterday. trace could be found of it, and whose name *] won't then,” she murinured, with a She tripped up to herown room, whick 
She bad not thought of changing her unfortunately Roberts could not reeall—it iteous tittle sinile, “But—but se much adjoined Augustine's, and stood afew mo- 
dress, though Celia had. ras nctimprobable that he bad been the | has happened since, Mr. Bisset, and poor ments loo«ing out—looking up the drive 
It was not much Augustine could | bearer of ill tidings. uncle, who was so good to me!’ by which Geoff had driveu away not twen- 
tell. The lawyer had just pointed this out She turned away her bead. ty tninutes before, 


Was she aware of any private cause, any 
trouble which might unhinge her tather’s 
mind ? 

No, she was not aware of any. 

But such might have existed withont her 


when Augustine caine back, and be hasten- 
ed to offer her a chair. 

“Sit down my dear child,” he said 
kindly. “Mr. Bayliss won't keep you very 


long.”’ 


Geoff, distinctly miserable at sight of her 
emotion, attempted some  hall-coherent 
speech of contort, 

“1 caan't help—it,’’ Celiasobbed out; “1 
feel so lost without him! He gave me a 


“That's hopetess,!’ she sald thoughtfully. 
“And it never looked more tempting than 
it did ae. 

“Fate is hard,” cried the little woman, 
with real tears in her eyes, “for I eould 


knowledge—her father did not confide in Somehow, looking at her fearless grave | home; I have—none—now !" have liked him—dearly! And she takes 
her, she said, with that piteous involuntary | voung face, the Coroner did not tind that “Don't say that,’ Mr. Bisset begged. him from metoo! No matter; I'll bave 


quivering of the muscles round the sensi- 
tive mouth, 

The Coroner berged to be excused—but 
would wish to knowif she and her father 


ugly suspicion so naturally tenable,nor the 
words come So readily wuerewith to ques- 
tion her. 


“Ahem !"’ he said, clearing his throat 


“You have—your cousin'’—Geoff turned 
red as he spoke the word—“who will let 
you foel the loss, be sure.” 

Celia sighed, pressed the bit of embroid- 


the other in spite ot her. I'in pot without 

a second string tomy bow! She turned 

from the window, outside which the twi- 

light was aitorian, lighted the candies on 
{ 


had been on good terins ? hastily. “1 find, Miss Leigh, that there has | ered caimbric to her eyes again, then putit her writiny-table, locked ber door and un- 
No—the answer came low, but clear—she | been laudanuin in this house, aud in—ahem! resolutely away. locked her desk. 
could not say they had. —your possession. Would you kindly tell ‘*Troubles never come singly, Mr. Bis- From some secret recess in this she took 


Was the dispute recent ? 

Oh, no; and it had not been a quarrel, but 
siniply—a coolness ! 

Ah! 

Had she bappened to see the card of the 
gentleman who called on ber father last 


me if you have it still ?” 

A sudden tinge of red warmed the girl's 
pale cheeks, and she glauced.once, with a 
sort of half appeal, at the old lawyer's kind- 
ly face above her. 

“Must I tell?’ she asked, in a short, 


set,’ shesaid, ina melancholy little voice, 
looking sadly into the tire, 


“I hope they may in this case,” he said | 


kindly. 
But Celia shook her !ittle fair head. 


“Tes _~ hoping,” she said, “Oh, Mr. 


arollof paper and a letter. which she 
spread open before ber, looking at it with a 
wicked little stile. 

“She would give balf her fortune for 
that,’’ she tiuttered ; “but she sha'n't bave 
it till it has served my turn 1’ 


night? sharp whisper. Bisset, 1 tee! | must speak to you; I know | And shedrew pen and paper towards 
No. 2 “Yes, ~~ dear, out with it—even if it was | I can trust you !” her and began to write. 
Or ber father afterwar is? foolish, Mr. Bayliss won't tnind,’’ he “Indeed you may,” Geoff answered gen- [TO Be CONTINUED.] 
No. promised, more tenderly than truthfully. tly as she paused, | 


Her cousin had asked her to goinand bid 
him good night; butshe did not like to 
disturb him—he disliked being disturbed. 

One question more—Miss Leigh was not 


aware of the existence of any medicine-| troubled me very much,’ she = said, “T have heard it—yes,”’ he replied, get- Warrs.—A writer in one of the medical a 
chest, or other store, which might place | an unconscious pathos in the tones of ber | ting up in renewed anger, and beginning lo) journals says he bas found the application a | 
opium or laudanum within immediate | sweet full voice “I was afraid it would | walk around the room. ofastronyg solution of chromic acid threeor +, : 
reach of Mr. Leigh ? borrowed the four tines a day, by means of acainel's-lair t 


No—witbh a sudden fluctuation of color in 


Augustine gave him a grateful glance, 
then set her sad young face resolutely 
towards the Coroner. 

“Something happened that day which 


presen my sleeping, and I 
audanutn from Celia to inake sure of u few 


“A dreadtul—dreadful—report—has = got 
about,” she Lalf-whispered, fixing ber larze 
eyes with tragic meaning upon bis, ‘A 
wicked—eruel Oh, you have heard it?” 





IHlis face had grown = again, and looked 


alinost stern in its bardly-repressed indigna- 


ti — a 


Scientific and Useful. 


peneil.to be the best and easiest inethod tor 


her pale face—she knew of no such} hours’ rest. tion removing warts, i" 
store. “T took it that night, and’’—she paused a It scarcely seoined the same face, sweet- LEATHER WiutkeLs.—Leather wheels “i 
The Coroner thanked Mfss Leigh, and | moment, coloring hotly —“I was afraid I | tempered, frank, which the every-day | are made in France tor railroad and other oh. 
made soine notes in a little black book | might be tempted to do it again—so | | world saw; Celia gazed at it, wondered, | (ars. Untanned Buflalo hides are eut tne 4! 
whilst waiting for Miss Malet to take her | poured it out of ny window the nextimorn- | admired, and coveted keenly too, ie 


place as the next witness. 

Celia had a dainty littke handkerchief in 
her band, and pressed it stealthily to her 
eyes at times, 

She bad on a black cashmere gown, sitn- 
ply, but exquisitely nade, over whicn her 
sinall blonde head and delicately-tinted face 
rose With a charming fairness, 

She looked up at the ™‘oroner now and 
theu, with timid pleading glances, with soft 
deprecating wistful eyes, appealing to his 
hale bis pity, his patience—very tenderly 
indeed did he feel himseif constrained to 
handle this delicate sensitive creature ! 


ing. 

“That is the truth, and-the whole 
concerning it, 

“[ never left it about—indeed, I only had 
itin iny possession for one night—and there 
was no possibility of any one getting at it.’’ 

“Ahem! The trouble was of a strictly 

rivate nature, Miss Leigh ? Lad it any re- 
leaiaes to your father ?”’ 

“No direct relation,’’ she answered stead- 
fastiy, after a inoment’s pause, 

“Thank you ; that will do,” = And, for 
the second time, Augustine left the room, 

Little other evidence was forthooming. 


truth, 


” 


“But surely—surely you don't— 

She faltered, stopped, and brought 
handkerchief into requisition again. 

Greoff paused in bis walk and looked = at 
her, alinost with a sinile. 

His big heart was swelling with the 
sweetest sense of championship and service; 
the love was worth suffering for, he felt, 
Which could bring such moments as this. 

“T don’t believe it,” he said, looking at 
her with that transtiguration in his face, 
“Have you known ine $0 long, and need to 
ask methat question? To scorn the vile 
slander so inuch that my only trouhle con 


the 


| strips, and these are built up inte solid discs, 


Which are strongly beld together by two 
iron rings after they have been subjected tu 
hydraulic prossure, 


Tuk ELecrric “L1an7.—Reeently some 
Valuable experiments in photographing the 
larynx and soft palate at the instant of sing- 
Ing have been inade. A powerful electrio 
light was thrown into the throat. the sulject 
then sang a pote, and the actual position of 
the vocal ligaments uvula, ete., was photo- 
graphed instantaneously, 

Sonar Heat.—A company has recently 
been incorporated in Parnes with @ capital of 


Celia had gone in to bid her dear uncle Mrs. Baldwin proved that the cup of tea | eurning it is lest it should reach ber ears, | 00,000, for the purpose of utilizing solar 
good night, having seen,by the light under | poured out by Miss Leigh for her father | | would never believe it 1 heat. The renee, wate they prapoupic 
tie door, that he was still up. was, in all respects, the same as that drunk ‘Because you are kind and good.” said | (OVolor consists of a huge reflector, shape 

She found him asleep in his chair—the lit- | by the ladies in the drawing-room, : 6 ’ likvan inverted utmbrella, lined with ao 


tle handkerchief came hurriedly into re- 
quisition here—she thought it a natural 
&leop. 

She supposed 
Op uta. 

She only lingered a moment to see if he 
would waken, and then went quietly away 


now it was the result of 


Roberts, recalled. Deposed to having 
given it straight into bis tnaster’s hand, and 
having observed au unusual paleness and 
look of disturbance about hitn, 

After nearly an hour's wrangling, the 
jury announced the verdict they hadjound 
—Died from the effects of a narcotic poison, 


little Celiasoftly. “Butevery one is) not 
like you, Mr. Bisset, and poor darling Aus- 
tine unfortunately gave some grounds for 
their dreadful suspicions, That horrid laud- 
anuim—the jurors made sucha fuss about 
it 1° 
“The idiots!" Geoff 


wretched cried 


the centre is 
Oller, inade of heat-con- 
ducting iiaterial of the highest power, 
which receives reflected rays from all 
points sufficiently powerful to generate 
BL@ulil. 


huge reflecting anes. In 
placed a standing b 


— — *- -_ 





: : : : fiercely. “How Ishould like to kiek the lot 
again. but by whomfgadiministered there is.no evi- ; ve Bde : ; ; 

“Noticed nothing unusual about the room, | dence to show.” ™ eh nyo ‘i yt all Lown to havo the arm an ar en. 
except small heap of paper ashes on the fire i dhe sa a ee ee oar ne = * 
—no box or bottle which could have con- ' em “2 a ee we we PiaNis.—A safe rule for plants of any 
talealh o empeckin, CHAPTER VIII. pockets, bis grey eyes lighted up; Celia 


Never knew her dear uncle to inake use of 
such a thing. 


WHISPER! 
How first set abroad, no one knew ; 





watched him wistfully. 
“Yes,”’ she breached, in a soft little vores, 
like a sigh. 


kind is to allow a gallon of water to every 
ounes of tobaeeo, Procure the atronpest 
shag, an tinake aninfusion by pouring up= 


I was not aware of any being in the house {08 he eee eee one, know ; Geofl stopped kicking at a ball of wool | 0” it boiling water, 
except—— rolling ym . — aii, and pathering Voi- which has dropped from Mrs. Baldwin's DAMPNESS. Dainpness and dew are tetal 
ule aS It rolled, 


Miss Malet stopped suddenly, with a 





knitting on to the floor, and stooped to pick 


to youny turkeys, Tl 


herefore they should 


frightened look, and the Coroner begged Probably the jury were to blame for it; | it up jbo kept in coops untilthe dew is off 
her gently to proceed. | and tbe domestic gossip which drags the | ere sit was the exertion which Mushed | the grass. A yreat many young turkeys 
W bat was the exception ? most secret Of Our doings and sayings and | bin we nm rut face so hotly die trom this @¢ause while breeders wron sly 
Celia was confused, and hung her pretty | sufferings to the light, wiich could seareely | 31% SUNVUFRE face § ia" ascribe their death to improper food, " 
head, and tidgeted with her little Landker- | let pass the circumstances of Raymond Pal- | “My secret is no secret by this tine, I New Foon roe Ca1 “ u,.-Thie ia. novel 
chief. | liser’s grief wooing, its sudden termination, | Suppose,” he said shainolacedly, with an ry B ragysts: dtl ok el nar tk ; ype 
It was nothing—at least, it was only that; and Augustine’s pale, proud, miserable attempt at a sinite, ‘You knew it long axe, a “a hy » aeltie then coe pies tly Be etapa 
she had had some Jlaudanum onee—for a! looks, | I hig song Min Malet? Wi i, esd witty sar eiandinanent * Dy ante . “tie a oy J { 
toothache, Whence the rumor emanated wasa secret, | the Turks, Kosmet?) Toouldn’thelp loving Of experitaent i ney oe eee 


Calne 


7 . : ¢ 7 | ’ PA | ovine a) who, as a result, bas now invented and 

The Coroner waxed interested. And what | itself was none—the public tongue busied | her, and she couldn : I be lov ps, Mae P caheeked mm dante’ faleed a oaties kon wriatel 
beeame of the laudanuin ? itself openly enough during the surmise | “Tin wo sorry for you!" said Celia, soft J a , « sow kin f - an bea a 
Had she used it all ? ’ the | sympathy In the great yreen-gray eyes sli rw borin Of if the ingredients, 


No-o, 


that fromthe daughter's hand 
father’s death. 


turned up to hitn shining in the firelight. 


The advocates: for this food claitu that it is 


fritye \ looses | j PI - 

Then did she know what became of it? Nobody bad known muchabout Anthony | “Don't be sorry for me then 1" returned | ae ret ; 7 cope a pea * oa arn 
Yes—no—she vasn’t sure, Leigh, and nobody liked what they did | Geoff, with astrange broken Jaugh. “I _esnag a 'y = on nitnals, m 

She had given it—a pause—the Coroner | know ; ageneral impression was abroad | don’t pity inyself—now, I've coun wo; ! GNTILAT! rats rapid *.—¥ arin sta. 

eayer, the jury interested,Celia busy,in her | that she was ‘druv to it’; people repeated | that love can live without hope, Miss Malet, ew riivestoek do not necessarily mean 


pretty childish fashion, with her handker- 


with appreciation that the servants at Thor- | 


and that, if it’s not happiness,it's something 


thatani¢nals shall be boxed up so tight that 


the supply of fresh air is cut off frou: with- 


chief, stealing imploring glances at her] neymede told of their young mistress’s | nigh it to have such @ woran as Ausustine pt. ; 

> d - ” mut, and tl L there Can , ‘ ‘ mm ail 
questioner, Cepreeating furtber inquiry— | warm temper and wariner heart, her frank | Leigh wo care for all ome life, ; phi ¥ chon athe + thee 
of course, In vain. Whom did she give it | tongue and open hand; but they observed, “Though she doesn’t care for you! it and ! 1the exui us 


to ? 

She must tell hin, please. 
--beeause the poor darling was nervous,and 
couldn't sleep. 

Ah! And Miss Leigh used the laudanum 


To—Austine | 


with grave head-shakings, thatsehe was the 
ouly person who could have had a inotive 
—for he wasn’t the man to make away with 
himself—and bemoaned “the pity of it” 
and passed the whisper on. 


Celia said, with an odd little tremble in her 
voice. 

“Though she doesn’t care tor me,” Geofl 
echoed, wit another wretched attempt at 
laughter. “Why should she?) What ain I 


fromthe droppings «and breath of anitiale. 
Pure air is essential to Lealth, hether in 
fnankind of animals, The arrangement 
Gt windows or veuti,ators should be such 
astoadinit the pure and let out the foul air. 


for that purp se? Itreached the red house in the fligh | t, earefor?” He began to walk storimily It is trae pone at stables are Go open 
P P a ; : he weather thi G3 om Gi : 
Celia supposed so,of course!—opening ber | Street, where Mr, Fietcher pooh-poohed it upand down again ; then stopped and : vs oe . Bu & — . =a ie ae on 
‘ : ‘ . . P ‘ ” j “ 4 res, “5 y t 
great eves in innocent astunisuinent—what | angrily, and his wife rebutted it with in- | ge zd his hat. ‘I'd beter go, IT think, ! au out am oti ) stables, 


else should she use it for? 
And when was this? F i 
It was two nights ago. a i 
Ah! 
Was there any possibility of Mr. Leigh's 
being able to get at that laudanuin ? 
Celia shook her head. 


Did she know the cause of his dispute 





dignant tears ; it erept out co Thorneymede 
and found lodging in the basement, whence 
Mrs. Roberts brought it irefully to Mrs, 
Baldwin's ear, andatattling housernaid to 
Miss Malet’s; itstole onto Wyfford, rous 
ing un-Christian rage in Geoff, piercing his 


” 
honest heart with pangs of syinupathetic 
pain and pity. 


| he said hurriedly. 


a | only called to enauire, 


9 ~ 


you know, and- 
" ©Oh, please don't go! Letme ring for 
tea !’’ Miss Malet cricd ina little Mutter, “I 
can’t think what's keeping Austine !” 
“Tam here,’ Misa Leigh’s tull thrilling 
voice responded, coming in at a side-door. 


| “Flow do you do, Mr. Tisect ?”’ 


especially in basements wher 
bers Of animals are stabled, the 
lung dis ase from too close 
by no iwendsarmall. 

(oroicre Rosges.—Those who have choice 
ross cllen de@ire alew extra ones, either 
to bestow upon friends, or to usein enlarg 
eir Mower garden. Inorderto secure 


laryee® Duis. 
danger of 
coufineiment is 


’ 
, } 
wis 


with her cousin ? It roused him also to dosomething he had She cameswiftly up the room, a tall #? fatroug plants, it isonly necamaury to 

Oh, piease—with the prettiest pleading-- | never yet dared to do—-to order his dog-! of era) tieure in her aweeting sombre “CC ripe Shoots, well branched iear the 

oe P c : Pea ahha ih ’ eas = ’ (esr f ‘ ’ i ait 

he tnustu't ask ber such questions ! cart and bis mare, Brunette, aud driveover | ® wwhn, and gave her hand to Geoff, looking ¥ % ind (prefering these limbs that if cu 
Hy Th j vv ’ ad ’ vie : : -” vO } . , . oy 

She could not tell--she was not quite | to Thorneymecde. up at him with eves that shone like stars Yowoud makeanice bushy plant) and 


sure if she knew, indeed—Austine bad 


| 





Anthony Leigh had been dead a fortnight 


i out of a face which was Slraugely pale. 


thasharp knife, hack or note tie under 


never told her. now, and he thought he tnight venture to m ‘ a ‘ . . side So tial w en Mut IL Comes } oon net 
But there was a dispute ? call. oe thes Phese : essiicuid be Gve 
Celia’s fair head drooped again. The great door of the Manor, so chary of “Have I grown horns, Austine . i er ircuyh to the beart rope 
She was afraid there had been—a cool- | Its welcome before, unclosed reailly enough “Not that I can see, ¢ ' ’ f low, «@ " 
ness. | now, and Geoff tound himslef in the long “The Lj t Ly s 6 ae aanlia es 
The Coroner was very much obliged to! drawinyg-rooin betore he had formed a_ si lo i s? aris theend « - ‘ 
her,and shee ad vO. Js S [ee if? ior nis intrus ~ 4 “ s, a “ Cc a 
Would she K ilv ask Miss I yh to reé- {) Miss M t ‘ r rose} fr “ 4 « - #6. * 
turn for ain ' > 7 ° a * ts Ke 
ie ¢ \ Mr | 5< ‘ a _ ' . s 
‘ - LA ’ e 4 
. y 1 r © = a 
Mr. Fleteher’s ev ) ; i I and brace- “ta , st : CaS, | 
Dut it was made the most of, and hel pe i >| lets of Jet upon her slcuder Wrists, } ‘l toink yuu dy, Augustin aid jore i Ways 


ne. 


; _ pees 


— 
See 
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THRE SATE RDAY EVE SE Gg Prost 


! would one day 


OCCUPATION AND INDUSTRY. 


What a glorious thing 1 occupation for 


the human heart’ Those who work hard, 


seldom yield to fancied or real serrow 
When grief sits down, folds its hands, and 
mourntally feeds upon its own tears, weav 
ing into a tuneral peall the dim shadows that 
might away, the 


sittlh exertion sweep 


strong spirit is shorn ot its might, and = sor 
row becomes ir master 


When troubles fl 


heav' toil not with 


wupen you dark and 
waves, and wres 


tle not with the torrent 


rather seck by oe 
cupation to divert the dark waters that 
threaten to overwhelm von, with a thou 


} } ' } , Se ] 
wand channels which the duties of lilt asic 


Ways pres nt 


before you dream of it. these waters will 
fertilize the present and give birth to fresh 
lowers, that will become pure and holy in 


the sunshine which penetrates to the path 
ot datv in spite of every obstac e 
is but a selfish feeling,and 


himeelt 


of any passion which 


(Garief, after all 
most selfish is the man who yiclds 
to the indul sence 


brings no joy to his fellow men. 


But itis notalene of oceupation of the 
body we would speak, but also that of the 
i | ‘Be not ove rie With evil, but 
overcome evil wi y ] Aim at that 
s} ‘ ive f it wi j 4 
oceu your thine with that w hi 
hill ae sicthats Witte Linat Which 
ind i iu of evil w have lost halt 
i I } tl 

\noeut employment t ene pur 
t ! t nt ‘ aot tonne ‘ 
i ! ] 1D iainst 
t it I t { hit (| » hi 

i}? i its olt hh] bilerhi 


remember that terrible tone) 


i the Leo ternest parables, about 
the evilspirit returning tothe house whence 
he came out, and finding it “empiy, sweypt 
ind garnished -’ then goeth he and taketh 


Wit ke 


to himself seven other spirits more 


then himself, and they enter in’ and dwe!] 
there, mand the last state of the man = js 
worse than the first 

Whatdoes that “empty, swept and gar 


It means thacif your heart 


hot pre oceuy lwith good, it will be io 


Ol. beware of idleness in its everv form 
tinations, idle talk, idle habits 
le thought these are Certain ruin of the 
Who stands idle in the 
hired in 


Inarket place is ever ready to. be 


worm of sin gnaws 


he devil's service. The 
deepest into the idle heart, Pri oeCupy 
your time with honest industry, and you 
ire ife, 

Wihatewer things are true, 


pure, lovely, of wood 


honest, just, 


report, it there be 


any virtue, any praise, think on these 
things evil can as little encroach ont) 
dow not good as darkness can force its 


wav into the circle of radianee which TY 


lamp flings outinto the night 
— 
SANCTUMW CHAT. 


CREMATION is to be triedin France, pet 


} 


mitssion having been given by the Prefect of 


Police to burn the remains of hospital sub- 
ects, provided a satistactory apparatus be 


ed in one of the Paris cemeteries. 


|’ } \ } ( ) | ’ ( tat cs or 
lative t he « Thi pea sive i lity { ] ‘ 
pean arn | re ] yt is thy pre 
fessor’s own country is concerned, is alarm- 
ing Ife finds that of every 10,000 men 57 


die annually in the German army, 84 in the 


English, 02 in the French, 112 in the Aus 
trian, and 116 in the Italian. 


Fourier once wrote that medical science 


} oft patie nts ye their 


Hospitals will be filled with flow 


sullerings by amusin 
minds 
ers and music, and plays will be performed 
in them 
to have been favored by the doctors of the 
Hospital St. Louis, in 
} 


; | 

the Parisian papers of late dates contain an 
account of the performance of ac ( 
opera, written, composed ind sung b 
young surgeons attached to the 

mit 1 I ement pea 

4 v) } ct $ 
AUW UCceCnoal) 44s iu \ i S 4 j 


‘endeavor to overcome the 


" This strange prescription seems 


Paris, recently, for 
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complete wardrobes, and washing and 
baths will be furnished. The conditions for 
granting these tavors are the abandonment 
of street hte and employ meant at some fre- 
spectable indoor work. The boys must ab- 
stain from drinking, the use of tobacco, 
lying, 
There 


obedience, 


theatre-going, stealing, 
and fighting. 


4 
will be no torce used to secure 


gaming, 
profanity, quarrelin 

In proportion as a boy 
the favours will be with- 


but onlv rewards 
Violates the rules 
drawn from him. 

For some time past an elevator run by 
electricity has been in operation in New 
York. The power is derived from a build 
ing twe blocks away, and is carried by wire 
over the sinal) 
one about four feet long, two feet wide, and 


housetops ; the motor is a 


two feet high, geared to the shatting of the 


elevator. A switch upon the ground floor 
sets it goingin a second, and the elevator 


being con 
shifts the 
hoist- 


can be used for any purpose, 


trolled by a wire rope, which 
belting. The work done consists in 
ng leather up and down to aay of the six 
stories of the building, loads of 2,000 pounds 
if uncommon. When the elevator 
notin use, the power is turned off at the 


and all the machinery is silent. The 


not bei 


* 


motor requires no a ntion, 


except to see 


morning thatthe brushes are proper- 


isted and the oil-cups full, 
AN anti canine measure has been intro 
‘ til the fret ral Court ol Massachu 
ts hyve l iting in the interests of 


i 1 it i y pt me tli Ccls 
everyv ow oy foa ‘ ie id lyn require lte 
furnish ide mnity b mad of B500 The 
Comunittee on Agriculture, to whom the 


bill was referrec, hired aiohall, and oan 


nounced a pulblie 


hearing. The hall proved 
to hold all who came to 
ion of the bill 
ventured to speak in favor of th 

Many wo 


inen Came to the hall, bringing their canine 


too small 


prot =f 


Statesmen 


measure were Violently hissed. 


account of 


walke ] up to the table, shook 
her two pound pood] 


pets, and one of them, says an 


th hie iring, 


e under the noses ot 


the committeemen, and shrieked 


‘Do vou 


‘ tr. 9° 99 . 
think mv dow we kill shee; It is not 


e committee will re port the 


believed that th 


bill back in any form 


A MAN S memory is like his stomach, To 
do its best work it must have good. treat 
ment. Ttanust neither be neglected nor 


overloaded It can easily be so abused by 


neglect, or by irregular and unsystematic 
employment, as to become chiefly a source 
of annoyance and discomfort; or, again, it 
taxed 


chief organ 


can beso overworked, and heavily 
mes practically the 
oragent of the entire system, every other 
portion dwindling in its) comparison, The 
those 


who value the help of a tenacious memory. 


latter course is the great danger of 


Both memory and stomach are valuable, not 
in proportion to the burdens they carry, but 
in proportion to their training for their part 


in the work of the system asa whole, and 
cither of them is made effective as much by 


what is kept from it as by what is put in 


SERIOUS ferences have arisen among 
the Jews of this country as to their ancient 
f \“ - us 1D inger of being su- 
perseded by modern notions. This state of 
this ributed largely to a clergyman 
of Cincinnati, who is one of the oldest and 
best } vn rabbis of the country. He holds 


ns mav be received into Juda- 
of the 
Command. 
ments; that there is no Biblical. prohibition 


ism by a simp icknowledgement 


binding cl riacter of the Ten 


iwainst Jews intermarrying with Christians, 
matter ; that 
the rules attendingthe preparation of ani 


or With Molhametans, tor that 


tial food for Jews can be abandoned at 
picasure and that as God has not created 
anyunclean animal, Jews may eat any- 
they please These expressions 
have given rise to heated controversy in 
Hebrew circles. 

THE number of privat letectives at the 

\ N \ K, GNC ais it ther 
\ t pr es, SAVS @a 


referred to, ‘‘to have the ladies’ diamonds 
looked after, and, as it isthe habit of cer- 
tain New York ladles toput on their dia. 
mond necklaces when they go ovt for a 
ride in a bobtail car, the utility of it {is not 
questioned. Custom, which regulates al! 
things, has decreed that ladies who ouly 
carry from ten to twenty thousand dollars’ 
worth of diamonds on their person shall 
not indulge in more than one detective. But 
those who carry gems worth over a hun- 
dred thousand dollars are entitled to two. 
By this ingenious arrangement we shall be 
hereafter able to estimate a lady's wealth in 
personal adornments by counting her reti- 
nue of ‘shadows.’ The plan is simple and 
convenient, but if fortunes continue to in- 
crease at their present rapid rate, and = dia- 
monds to multiply, the American 
dowager will look like the leader of a batal- 
lion whene ver she takes walks abroad.’’ 


Says a well-known writer: 


coming 


Flesh is ma- 
Fat men are nearly 
Dickens challenged 
the world to point out a mob of fat men. I 
never saw a mob of fat men. 


terialized philosophy. 
always philosophers. 


I never saw 
Once in Kentucky a fat 
man was sentenced to be hanged, but when 
an appeal to the Supreme Court was taken, 


a fat man hung. 


the judges, who were all too fleshy to pull 
on a boot comfortably, told the condemned 
with 


man that he was too fat to be hung 


any degree of pleasure, and consequently 
gave him a palm-leaf fan and sent him to 
Lie }» l) 


was not long in coming It was afterwards 


enuiary lo uwail a pardon, which 


proved thatthe fatiman was innocent. His 
tory shows that all the philosophers were 
fat—that is, history proves that some of 
them were fat, and that others should have 
been. Don’t understand me to say that 
great flesh is to be desired. Flesh 


essential to society thanit is to 


is more 
salvation, 
inform us 
that flesh and blood cannot enter the 


and we know thatthe scriptures 


king- 


dom of heaven. I do Say, theo igh, that 
flesh is conducive to philosop iV, for none 
but. the philosopher can enjoy an excess 


of adipose tissue. 

A sysTEM ot instruction for working peo 
ple has been organized with 
Ata public meeting 


wrest Shlec 


in Copenhagen. 
in autumn, the number of workingmen ce 


sirous of attending the classes were found 
to beupward of 3,000.) There are at. pres- 
ent upward of 136 classes with 132) teach 


1 
ers, dispersed over the town in 
different houses. There are 
of women, comprising two 


seventeen 
fifteen classes 
hundred stu- 
dents, for the most part under female teach- 
ers, The women are 


taught hygiene and 


chemistry of housekeeping, besides the ele- 


mentary sciences and lancuages. Some 
male pupils have asked for instructions 1a 
book- kee ping and the elements of } iw: oth- 
ers, for help toward their owu special em- 
ployment. The painters wish to get intor- 
of colors, the 
Men 


formed 


mation about the chemistry 
blacksmiths about metallurgy. who 
work by night have been 
their instructions 
early in the evening; and the men at the 
gas-works, who work by day and night in 
turn, get their instruction during one month 
with the rest of the students in the even- 
ing, and during the next month 


into 


classes; the bakers get 


have spe- 
cial classes in the daytime. 
BRAZEN as the male street flirt appears, 
he will not often speak to a woman who of. 
fers him no encouragement. It would be 
poor sort of fun for him to invite attention 
allday longif his invitation met with no 
It is manifest that the girls are 
to blame for his presence upon the streets. 
Let them lay aside their dashing boldness 


of manner which they often foolishly imag- 


response, 


ine denotes iadependence, but whicl. isdan- 
gerous asit is unseemly. Sucha demeanor 
provokes remarks trom men and women 
which would make the ears of the averave 
maiden tingle with 
but hearthem. There is no doubt 
many girls are Jacking in’ that 
which would entitle them to 

tion, With these the street 


could shea 
that 

modesty 
considera- 
flirtation, tre- 
quently resulting in acquaintance, is a great 


indignation 


frolic. They may not be guilty of any 
crime, but they will certainly lose the re 


spect of everv one whose respect is worth 


¢ +} , rT 
1 } P ver 
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LOVE'S GOLDEN LIGHT. 





bY W.M. A. 





Where the moonlight softly beaming, 
Sheds its light upon our way, 
There we wandered, fondly dreaming, 
Whispering all our hearts would say, 
lu its silvery brightness, Night 
Could not on us, Love, descend ¢ 
And its sweet reflected light 
Shall be with us to the end, 


Yes, my darling one, and dearest, 
Love stil, beams within our hearts, 
And its star is brightest, clearest, 
As the light of Lite departs, 
In its colden brightness, Night 
Cannot on our hearts descend, 
And Its sweet, reflected light 
Shall be with us tothe end, 
= 


At Midnight. 


BY WILSON BENNOR, 














PPLE waiters watched his slightest move- | 


ment, and attended to his wants in a 
manner seldom witnessed, 
Was he not the richest Aimerican, or, at 
any rate, the nest liberal, who had taken 
up his abode at the Langnam this vear ? 


‘There is some pleasure In waiting on a } 
half-a-sovereign as | : abe , 
a Skilled physician to-morrow, if you think 


gentleman who tips 
freely as an Englishinan does a shilling ! 

Mr. Jonathan Lee was evidently a imil- 
lionaire, and a iman who understood how to 
enjoy hinmell. 

ilis wile was athin, overdressed woman 
of forty, whose face had once been pretty, 
hut that was long ago; and whose aim = in 
lite, being childless, was the acquisition ot 
new clothes and jewelry, 

She never tired of changing her 
and was rarely seen wearing one a 
tine in public, 

Mr. Lee had a passion for sending tele- 
xT iris. 

Hie seldom wrote a letter, but bombard 
ed his friends with messages on tatters of 
no importance—always, to do him justice, 
prepaying a reply. 

One day—it was one of our horrid days, 
and an «ast wind was blowing—Mrs. Lee 
observed: ‘Ll can’t see the use of paving a 
shilling forateleygraim nobody cares to get.’’ 

“And what's the use of giving forty 
guineas foradress that nobody cares to 
see ?”’ retorted Mr. Lee: which eaused his 
wile to flounce the ope she was then wear- 
ing into the nearest chair, where she devo- 
ted her attention to the last fashion-book. 

But one day there came a telegram Which 
had crossed the Atlantic, and the news. it 


dresses, 
second 


contiined, whether it were good or bad, 
caused Mr. Jonathan Lee to take an aflec- 
tiontte leave of his wife, previous to start 


ing on ashort journey, 
‘Toe wording of the tnessase was this: 
“Hogiish gent bas got the papers.” 
* 7 * * * . 


Amongst the woods and hills 
stinds a tine old stone mansion 
to Sir Andrew Gordon. 

In the library of the house the members 
ol the family were assembled one evening, 
and the family consisted of the old baronet 
and his son Archibald, an antiquated aunt 
ofthe latter Miss) Dorothy Gordon, and 
Constance Gwyn, Sir) Andrew's ward, a 
Leautitul girl of nearly eighteen. 

“There will be astormin to-night. Hark 
how the wind is rising !’said Miss Dorothy, 
With ashiver, “It’s amercy your travels 
are over, Andrew!’’ 


of Surrey 


“Yes, saidthe old man, holding his 
h-nds tothe fire; “I awn better pleased 


with the safety of my own stone walls than 
the best mail Ssteainer that ever crossed the 
Atlantic. 

“But now I'll ring for lights; and, Archie 
my boy, come over and try to understand 
some of the mysteries contained in these 
vellow papers,” 

Archie, a handsome, fair-haired fellow of 
twenty-three, had been resting at full 
length—and that was over six feet—on a 


couiortable sofa, watching lazily the 

charining tigure of his father’s ward, who 

persistently looked every way but his, 
“Lil come; but I don’t suppose I] shall 


Inike anything out of then, be answered, 


ristiuy slowly. 

“My boy, it is most important—quite a 
fortune tor vou! Your poor inother never 
knew of it,” were the words Constance 
heard as she sat idlv in her low ehair near 
the fire, “The papers are worth two 
thousand a year! That rascal who has kept 
them back would give something to know 
where they are now !" chuckled the old 
baronet, as he spread out the crackling let- 
ters and a large sheet of parchinent on a 
table, the butier ineanwhile arranging a 
reading: latip to suit bis master in Seu 
urely atmanner as to call forth an Impatient 
exclainatios of “That will do! that) will 
do eS 


Simmons respectfully took the hint, and 


leis 


now busied himself with the heavy eur- 
tains, having noiselessly closed the sluc- 
lers, 

“There is a shocking dranght,’’ mur- 


inured Miss Dorothy. 
Constance ?” 

“Nota bit,’’ replied Constance, 
as she rose to get her work-b 
the wind will get in such a night likethis.”’ 

Shinmons retired and Archie observed : 

“Tun awfully glad that fellow is leaving 
—he walks like a eat!’ 

“IT naeed,”’ cried Miss Dorothy 


nw Y i : Ss 


“Don't vou feel it, 


laughing 


1 


iSKEL ; 


queru % 


i i th r 


wee 
cried Sir Andr 


try to remeuiber this. 


belonging | 





low in the library, just beneath 


Archie, only outwardlv listening, was 
exhibiting some of those provoking 
Syinptotns which a lover shows after there 
has been a cloud in the atmosphere, and the 
lady has manayed to pet the best of it. 

Constance Gwyn seemed 
something, and left the room, 

When she returned after a quarter of an 
hour's absence, the butler bad entered with 
a tray of glasses and the requisites for Sir 
Andrew's “nighteap” of whiskey toddy. 

The baronet folded the papers into a neat 
bundle, and locked them in an old-tash- 
toned cabinet. 

“They will be safe here to-night; to-mor- 
row I will take them tothe lawyer’s,’” he 
said, placing the key in his poeket. Then 
turning towards his ward, he enquired, 
“How is Gelert, fair lady ?” 

“TL don’t think he is well, 
I've just been to see him.” 

“Constanee '' cried Miss Dorothy, sean- 
dalized, “have you been outto the dog-ken- 
nel at this hour, and on such a night?” 

“Yes, Miss Dorothy—and itis much too 
cold for the poor fellow to be left there.” 

“Now, ny love !'depreeated the old lady, 
waving one delicate hand in token that her 
will was law, “never mention the idea of 
bringing that enurmous dog into the 
house,” 


Sir Andrew. 


The ghost of a pout came into Constance’s | 
| sweet face, 


“There, there,” said Sir Andrew merrily, 
“don’t iro t, Constanee. Gelert shall have 


himill, IT shouldn't mind his coming into 
the house, but our tyrant here, you bs 
and he shrugged his shoulders, — 

“Archie,” softly whispered the girl, as he 
lit her candle for her,*will you see Gelert?” 
and she raised her beautiful grey eyes ap- 
pealingly to iis. 

A merry look of triumph passed over his 
face, 

“Yes, if you promise not to 
With the curate to-wiorrow 1’ 

“Oh, don’t be silly ft lt you think Gelert 
iS ill, bring bisa im.’’ 

“Thor well, Vill send him to your room in 
halfan hour, if you'll say good-night’ civil- 
ly,’ at the same tine drawing his fiancee 
behind a tall screen tor a silent embrace, 
Which sent her away blushing, 

A bright fire burned in 
(awvyu's bed-rooim, 

She put on her dressing-gown, 
missed her wid as soon as the latter had 
received Gelert) from  Arehie Gordon's 
hands, and brought hii to his iistress, 

The dog was only seeking coumpany, and 
Was notill. 


sco 


play chess 


Constance 


and = dis- 


lie looked the picture of contentment as 
he lav at Constance’s fect, amd she, feeling 
wakeful, vat quietly reading—though  be- 
tween the page and her eyes caine up 
Archie's face, 

The house had long been still, 
clock in the corridor struck 

Gelert at the thotment raised 
bead and listened attentively. 


when the 
one, 


his huge 


Constance closed her book, and wondered 
why the dog still kept his intent look ;_ it 
made her slightly nervous, and she began 
to listen too, 

Certainly there was a sound as of a 
her 


Wit- 
own 
rooin, being opened, 

The wind and rain tinade so wild a sound 
that she would have banished the thoucht 
otanyvtning but these, had it pot been that 
Gelert halt rose to his teet with a low 
growl. 

“Be quiet, Gelert 1" she whispered : for 
she teared he would bark 
Miss Dorothy bis forbidden presence. 

Gelert s only answer was to look carnest 
lv at his mistress, prick his ears again, and 
walk slowly to the door, 

Constance went Into the 
ten. 

The only person near her was nervous 
Miss Dorothy, whotn she dreaded to rouse. 

Taking tirin hold of Gelert’s collar, Stic 
softily reached the top of the grand  statir- 
ease, and agleauiol moonlight, which burst 
through the storiny clouds, lit up with a 
weird light the portraits that lined the wall, 
and then as suddenly taded, 

In the darkness Gelert drew his mistress 
to the Staircase, Showing increased anxiety 
to make her understand that there 
exnuse for lis excitement. 

Constance leant over the bannister, 

‘Tie door ot the library was partly 
and a faluot jdight was in the rooin. 

In ainoment atnought of the papers Sir 
Andrew had just broaght trom: Aterica 
flashed on Constance; she remembered 
that they were of importance to Archie, and 
would be ylad to yet 


corridor to lis 


open 


tiinl someone clse 
thet frou bili. 

Whispering a few words to quiet the dog, 
she crept soitiv down tne broad stone stalr- 
case, and paused near the door. 

Tirough the crack she saw that two men 
stood at the tar end near Str Andrew’s cab- 
Inet, cud it Was open. 

A strouige Gouraye caine to the girl. 

Ss huew that it she could cross to the 
‘opposite window, there was a 
communicated with the 
and which 


coruer ly th 
bee Lin re winieh 
shere Sir Andrew slept 


Wold aso arouse Lie servants. 

In aneolher moment she had stopped and 
Cis lone ari round t 1¢ dow’s neck, and 
hie ito know her wish, for he crawled 
Stra beside ner buito tue roo, 


erossed it, when Gelert 


oad nearly 
manting breath, which sStartied ons 


etl. 


to remember | 


| 


| about to travel to 
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| stance thought she bad not said it—such a 
faint voice it sounded. 
And what bed was this with great green 
curtains. 
Surety Miss Dorothy's ! 


And the room was dim, so when Miss 
Dorothy crept to the side of the bed Con- 
stance could not see that her face was wet 


with thanktul tears, 
“My love you are in my room because I 
ain nursing you.’’ 


“Have Tbeen ill?" said the weak voice 
again. 
“Yes, dear, but don't talk."”.) And Miss 


Dorothy slipped away to come back with 
the old deetor and Sir Andrew, 
The patient's eyes wandered towards the 
door, 
Sir Andrew whispered a few words tothe 
doctor, 
“Oh, there's somebody else, is” there ? 
Well, he nay come in just for a minute.” 
Tue “somebody” Lad been outside, wait 
ing, 
“My darling.’ he whispered, holding the 
weak little hand, 
Constance looked up in his face, trying to 
remember something. 
| Did we quarrel about—chess—or some- 
body ?” 
| Oh, that’s all right,”” answered 
eagerly. ‘You eheekimated me.” 
“Well, but who was shot?” 
“That willdo now, my dear,” said the 
good old doctor, hastily, motioning all) but 


Archie, 


Miss Dorothy away. “Ifvou are a good 
girland goto sleep, you shall talk to them 
all by-and-bye.”’ 

Inthe jiorary Sir Andrew told the fol- 
lowing to his som: 


“When IT was twenty-eight years of age IT 


was still dependant on my uncle, whe, 
thoush he could not keep the tithe fromm 
ine, had the power ofalicnating the prop- 


erty. 

Ile wished me to marry his daughter, 
but while staving in Paris IT fell in’ love 
with a beautiful young American girl who 
was studying at asechool there. 


“T knew hertwin brother more for her 
sike than hisown, and he witnessed my 
private tnarriage wilh her, 


“Within a year my unele died, and IT was 
Ainerica with miv wife, 
and acknowledge her publicly there, when 
you were born, and your dear mother lived 
bat an hour, ° 

“Hier brother, Jonathan Lee, saw ine in 
my deep affliction, and urged upon me 
that he o uld aequaint all American triends 
and save me a sorrowful journey, 

“A year agoTl learned that you were enti 


' tled to the half share of some mining prop 








and so reveal to } 


Was a) 


ertv which had been left to Jonathan Lee 





— 


and his sister, or, in event of their death, to | 


you. 

* “~T wentto America obtained the necessa *y 
papers, and made good your tithe to the 
share in the property, which Leo had beeu 
appropriating. 

“Heisin England; he may have instigated 
the atterapt at robbery by bribing that 
seoundrel, tho butler; but as the latter was 
shot when Gelert sprang on the ian who 
aimed his pistol at Constance, we will let 
the matter drop, 

“The other hired misereant escaped, butfl 


think Gelert must have hurt him.” 
* * * * * * * 
Constance is lying on asofain the draw- 
ing-room, looking very lovely if a little 
frail. 
Archie sat by her side, and) Gelert) rests | 


his huge head ayainst her hand. 

“My darling, the doctor’s orders are iim 
mediate change of air for you, 

‘A nonth ago DT begved you to name the 
day, so now you Will prouse toagree to a 
very quiet wedding here a week or two 
hence, and then LT willtake you abroad.” 

Noanswer, and the girl raised one band 
to eover her face, which it could not do, 


“Tellher to say ‘Yes,’ Gelert!’ said 
Arehie, laughingly raising the great dog’s 
paws it SUppuieation. 

“May Gelert come too?” 

ort »be sure; and here comes vy father 
to hear the glorious news, and) to) prevent 


sor yood aunt Dorothy fussing about trous 
seaux !"’ 
* * * * * * 


One more telegram reaches Mr. Jonathan 
Lee, and ite 
vell to be thanktul tor 
and to hasten to tus native 
irranve for the regular disbursement © 
half bis income from tae mines, in favor of 
his young HMiuglish nephew, whom he 
would never see or hear ol, unless he failed 
in the above arranyetments, 

“We start for Atmerica to-rnorrow {"' 
| eommenecd Jonathan Lee to his wite. 

| «Oh, my! TP haven't got half the things I 

| ineant to bay in burope.’ 


mivinees iin that he will deo 
reeeived 


mercies . 


Jamdl—there to 
sf 


“And you never will!’ gloomily re 
| sponded Jonathan. 
—_ - -_ 


The 
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False Tresses. 


WARREN. 


} 
YELI|, there thev hang, all in a row, 
in the hairdresser’s window, black 
| and vellow,brown and red,and gray, 


tow. 

When I was 4A ad, only old wornen had 
gray hair, and they covored it up with fals 
‘fronts as they slled iGin,and biy if! 
Cals 

| ‘ s l gra sir 
‘ 

‘ 

chang ilu tOGLiL. 


But you can't tell me who wore the first 
switch, can you? 

No. 

I thought not. 

Well, then, I'll tell you. 

You may stare atime if you like, but I 
knew the woinan, and she had a reason for 
it that none of you bhave—a good, solid rea- 
Son. 

You've read stories about Indians, 
you've not seen them, as I have. 

You don’t know, asl do, how ugly, and 
ill-tempered, and altogether repulsive, 
‘ne of their chiefs can get to be in hia dot- 
age. 

And so you can't quite understand what 
sort ot acreature old Scalpemall was, 

ile was seventy,and old for that; the color 
of a walnut, and wrinkled as I never saw 
white nan or Indian wrinkled before or 
since; but when his old squaw died, he set 
lis heart onthe daughter of another old 
chief, and, of course, he bad her; for, mind 
you, he was considered a wondertul man 
in his tribe, and what he wanted he imust 
have, 

The girl's name was Happy heart. 

And just atthat time, asl knew well 
enough, though I was a sortof a stranger, 
and wasonly in the settlement buying turs 
from the hunters, she had another notion in 
her mind, 

There was a handsome young fellow of 
the tribe that we'll call Lightfoot, who had 
shown her his liking, and she liked biimn as 
well. 

I suppose hearts are the same all over the 


but 


world, and adark skin doesn’t alter mat- 
ters thuch,. 
IT know that two sadder young people 


were never seen than these two,when Hap- 
pyheart’s father sent Scalpernall'’s  messen- 
vores back to the old chiet with a “thank yo 
kindly tor the honor.’ ° 

But there was no help for it. 

Scalpemall had killed alotof menin his 
day, the old) sinner, and poor Lightfoot 
had only been the death of deer and squir- 
rels. 

A hunter had no chance against a warrior, 
and Lightfoot never thought of eloping 
with the girl—for there would have been a 
general scalping match all around if he had, 
[ Suppose. 

So Happyheart— poor girl, ber name was 
aimockery just then —married Sealpemall, 
and T saw her dressed in feathers and wain- 
puin,earried to her husband's lodge by four 
young braves, 

She was perched in a sort of chair, with a 


canopy of bows over it, and the redo inops 
danced, and played their  tiusie, and 
howled, and ate, and drank, pretty much 


all migght. 

After that the poor thing settled down to 
being a sqtuaw to Sealpemalt. 

It couldn't have been a very pleasant 
thing, TL used to think, as he sat crouched 
over the tire in bis tent, or under atree out 
of doors, according tothe weather, just able 
to toddle about, and imutmible at his) pipe, 


and keeping up one eternal brag from 
morning till might. 
But, alter all, an Indian wife isn’t the 


happiest soul living at any tite, and [ for- 
pot the girl when LT wentaway, and did now 
see her any longer. 

Four vears afterward T went back on the 
same errand, 

I pot to the settlement just after there had 
been a disturbanee of some kind. 

There had been pea ein the camp for a 
longtime, but one nishta lot of their ene- 
mies came down Upon therm, 

They had a tough fight, | should say, and 
Tean'ttell you all the horrible sights 1 
Siw, but among thom was the dead body of 
old Sealpenralt. : 

Ile hadn't bragged alot 
seemed, and he had toddled 
ished off a dozen or so of lis 
dav. 

put there he lay at 
seal pol, 

The dav I vot there they buried him,with 
money for his journey, and food to eat by 
the way along with liu. 

A yreat crowd 
and howled for a 


nothing, it 
out aud ftin- 
enemies that 
with his 


last, owl 


stood around the grave, 


While, and atter that a lot 


of old woten sat three tines a day by the 
vrave, and yelled and shrieked, and = car 
ricd on his Draygyving for itn: and one of 
the stranves’ Sivtits of ail “Mis the widow 
Happyheart tnine «down to the grave, 
With alot of olher woten, to lave ber hair 
eut off, 

She came about sunset one day, and sat 
downawiile with the old women, and 
howled with theiun. 

Then she arose, and walked about the 
grave, moving her head to and fro, and 


then she stood still, and the oid witelies be 
gan to shear her, 

hoicd had asharp knife, 

J dida little business in sueh things with 


the tribe miyvself—and one by one they eut 
away the long black tresses, and strewed 
them over Sealpemall’s wrive, 


Phiey seemed to Gnjpoyv doteg it. 


Noel at last there stood thie poor thir : 
with) ver ditthe roused bee wleroppel elos 
She lad done her dutv as thie widow ofa 
ehief Killed im battle, and she eouldn't ue 
mivone e:se nti that hair bad yrow is 
vy aS It Was before twas ert. 
Piat was a law that eoulda't te broKken. 
lie whole tribe would have risen up 


prevent it. 
\Vodas [knew for l’dlinyv eves about 
t is i, 4 itfoot, t ! «tf ‘ «! 
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Lightfoot was going into the forest to 
fast, and raise a spirit to bis bidding. 

He was to live without food or drink for 
Dine days, and then tbe would have power 
over a being that would comme to him. 

What he Was woluy lo ask ool this be ry 
Was that Happvieart’s hair should grow 
long at onee by a miracle, 

Everybody knew the object, andno one 
Seemed to think i: a queer one. 

For my part I felt it iy duty to reason 
With the voung tian, whe bad sold ine 


nore skins than any other hunter in 
the trite. 
Lteld him what nonsense it all was, but 
T msight as well bave talked to the wind, 
“Lightfoot Knows, was all ho = said, 


“White tian kKinow too, very soon,’ 

Hie went jnto the woods poaltite !like a 
circus clown, and beating a sort of drum, 
and looking altoyvether like a fool, J] 
Cha vcgrlit. 

Butthen he was quite a hero atnony his 
own Deople, and you should have seen lit 
the Happy-heart’s eves vlisten. 

Poor litthe poose, > said OT, Lomiyvsell; but 
1 didn't Know the yvirl. 

That night as 1 was just droy ping aslo p 
inauny jitthe cubby-hole of a tent, TP teard a 
kind of serateliog atthe door, aud a woin- 
ans voice called ouiyv mane softly. 

Of course, Twas on miy feet in a moment, 

I never went through the cere tony cl 
undressing for the night when To was 
amongst Indians -and there ntsidde the 
tent, Dfound lithe Pappyheart, squatting 
in the moonlizsht with a bundle in hes 
aris 

“You let Happyheart come in?” she 
askel. 

And in she eame, 

Llitan end of candle T bad with me, and 
he squatted down again and unrolled a 
couple of the tinest skins Tever saw, 

“These are pretty, said tl. “Where did 
you we L Ulaeria 

Sie sicok ber head, 


Plenty more, stiee Seated, ‘One, two, 
three, four. 
“Well I] said, *‘waut to soll them? 


How tiueh 
Ste stiook her head. 
“Nyt ti ay, li aatcd, 
“*Notunoneyv 2) sud do “What then?” 
Stas porate fto her head, and pave moe a 
Guile, and put ter Littio tiaids on tay aria, 
“eS pose vou wel hai?" she said. 
Ppa 2 said |, 
“Pike mine said sho. 
She touched lor wast. 


So long.” 


‘This skin, more skin, many skin il 
Waves truels Shan, dict money.  Dlerhitloot 
great litbater Viways friend S pose you 


ive: Sores eater 

J beran to understand. 

“You wot a lot oof thar like your own 
for these skins? said -. 

Sipe trod ted wleetaliv. 

“Hlow moon? sand O. 

She eounted nine on her flowers, and 
held thera up. 

Moray avs, sad she 

OM, i ar. a! { | 
understand 


Sire sie ver Teena. 

“Scalpourdi very brave warrior,’ she 
maid, ttt very oldd saan Mouuvy tious 
Happyloart was) Sealpourilis septa 
Many inoons Lightfoot waited Now om 
wait tit paircrow.  Dotughittoot fist int 
forest, Phappevieart thast deo Sommellainays, 
eh” 


“Yes, ves; wo'll help tio all we ean, 
girl,’ said IT. 
And theo the litths thing rested her 


Poalcsass cota tare i s, fourrst dtite t urie ul 
atirh role dou ‘i i id satel 
Mather ny vt at ‘ I> ty bree 

Witte uran not tel Thitpepes hea hud 

again.” 

And she skipped away out af the tent, 
with her blickh eves pitndipar. 

IT started onmorey latiot text tuorning, and 
before lomg LE toand what Db wanted itn ¢ | 

Poacdicare woosseata, Totaye pratt faves ol van 


itv, with a wood bead of black liar 
gerwilnnz. 

Sihie sold it to ine for a string of blue 
bewls aud a rattle. 


It was onlv «a bother to her. 

And ] vent Tear to» Tha py eart, and 
brbateaderend bo uly i { . hielow tl 
evening betas { badtatha i | it hevcot 
fastitics. 

Pia Xt morning everyoue was out 
doors by «la chi Vors uit PE agopes 
hheart dad tion eyes i I neal bowards 
the Weornds Tito ow Dae | Doig tat it liad vain 


Ishhod; but the sum Was jig before thes 
Baw anyvlialiis. 


Puen a tigare 7 slowly out of the 
Biiadow, ° 

lt was Lilgithrot so whit ind weak that 
1] believe be bad been bestine paost of the 
tine; bis eves were heavy and his) step 


Mlow : @ted ab bast, bie Sheed cabcotaarest) Lisein 
witiis lets iiatid iitted. 


“My vision this boon seen,” he satds “iiv 
dreain diel aos rit) dias riven 4 ‘its 
prev taise, (soto th Lestat aol il pps tieart. 
You will (had that ia toe night tier boair has 
BrOWED as Lote as 1b wats lore shi trowed 


ftupon hes warriors yvrave, aud by tha 
rigciit TD claiisn bie 


Toeu «alot Squaws who had seen the 
girl with a cr i vf e night before, 
rusiie dd tito ti batibor's rt pd Coarnne it 
Bliriekins anol f rWinrner ft Be bin 
pViieart, WViclh WW feorper t! . i 
flat tie t Vuis ‘ ] rial 
her ‘sce ON . " 
ve traders . 
shells and 

No ~ 

~ 
as | 
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ter and stronger, or put it on to deceive 
peop e better than sie did. 

Putas Ptold you, she had a imotive for it 
that evervone does not have. 


> -- —_ - 


Florian’s Fortune. 


BY ANNABEL GRAY. 


! mou better charined an 

irtist eve than Plorion Ashworth, as 

A s mtarnis nt broad steps of her 
| ul} t v May morning, 
Walling for the arrival of her horse and 
ueremotsns =o bae ywolle wr hair thehitiyv 
Colled under tver riding brat and all the 


’ 
poetry of youth and beauty in a face rivall- 
Ing the happy sumbeamns in its brightouess, 
She is a great heiress; her mother had 
boon a young Ttalian. who, in a tmomesit 
of eceormtricityv and ¢ tion, desired to have 
herehilad ealled *‘hlorian,’ after her father, 
Count Iiinis; and as the rl inherited lis 
Vast posessions, Mr. Astiiworth wus pleased 
comply with his voung wife's request 
Not avestice of eolor relieves the dark 
bine of bFlortan’s riding-labit save the amar 
row ritmof ber linen eolor. 

Pairas the blossoming spring she looks 
Still almost a ebild, full of artises grace 
anda rink, Pomaneo an I tenderness. She 
Issoon joined by a rather antiquated-look- 
ing fivure, a middle aged widow, a Mrs. 
Seymour, Who iS pald a handsome salary 
by Lord Elmore, Plorian’s puardian, to 
play the part of duenuna, and tuke care ot 
thie yrpelacan and heiress till t Woother pro 
t wid, arrives on the seene, 

“T thought you meant to give up your 
ride this morning, Florian?’ Mrs, Seymour 
saya, douditferenthy. ‘Phere is the ball to- 
nisht, you know, at the Castle in honor oft 
your gwuardian’s return,’ 

“And suppose DT don’t care in the least 
guardian. To expect he’s some 
( aa) rr.i' . c Jing individual.’’ 

My dear girl, he was your poor dead 
fathers iost valued friend; he is courted 


’ 


: ' 
tor, a lias 


by ey r nye 
Liv re s Sif R My) rt,”’ erie $ Florian, us 
She sees a horse tii Slowly approach ings, 
‘Wiatever Lord Milutore will think of 
you, Pean't imiavine, says Mrs. Seymour, 
erities if “You are tm SUlistpert ely edu 
eated; vou mes mid) persevere in your 


stuacdte 5, “amd she turns away with a rather 
ableious expression on ler staooth face. 
Florian, She thinks, las wanted a treht 
band to restrain her tll these years, but 
Mra. Seyimour, who lias onty to be, and has 
nothing to do, nobly simoethers her reseut- 
You ire late, Miss Ashworth,’ Sir 
Rupert says, lifting tis bat. ‘i've taken 
several dreary turns down the avcnue 


amieriie. 

Flortanis soon im the saddle, and, lean- 
logy forward, pats ber taare’s meek, offering 
mio solt, caressing Words. Sir Rupert, by 
hor side, is tuounmted om a tall dunter, a 
Chestmuty; ti sa Very tiatidsoimie tani, baat 
Vithoatratiiess and ethoiiiinate GON pression; 
Llaesne Sith tibink Chat Gitteless something 


Which bespeths the tri of pleasure, al- 
hive to bis OwWik toberests and intent 
on furtiveritouy theta al anyvoe t. 

Plortwu’s fortune especially recommends 
itsnc to bis consideration. 

TD strppos you Know that my wuardian, 
Jaord dllaa re, eXpected to arrive this 
witernoon 2? Florian savs: “he imay even 
be atthe Manor blouse when we return, and, 
do vou know, DT rather dread the thought of 
Serer) i) i - 

Sir Rupert os annoved, 

Lord Bimore,the poet, the scholar, might 


} i bea ha be ti. 

Nevertheless vou will give me the first 
dane it the duchess’s to-micht,’? he saves, 
prierucdia Vv, Sand reserve a quadrille for 
his radshippdaenmoover fortv are not abwayvs 
brisk im Valses. Str Rupert fancies he is 

! rian; he has been verv de- 
voted and uattentis of late, md the girl en- 


jovS his Society, to a certiuin extent: she is 


often very lonely, but he wishes to be sure 


of her love ere he risks a proposal. 

To-day they have a slight misunderstand. 
pryar, it daar Iivogageper hes a quarrel, and Sir 
Ruy t bihvdtigg « tue jovs of receonella- 
tion this ever ry, When Florian, plancing 
atl her hunting wateh, savs abruptly, 

“We pitist be returning home, Sir 
Rupert, nad he trying to rouse her jeal- 
ous sos (hm appolntiment with tie 
Dernbricchis, of tl (erage, 

‘Then ito must be au revoir,’’ he ends, 
Jiftitug bis hat; ‘already you fear your 


Il can see, should 
you be late tor luncheon. llowever, per- 
haps its natural’? And ne rides away. 

On her return, Florian learus that) her 
yuardian bias arrived; she takes especial 
putms With her ilette, and eX pects that 
she has been held ap asa helpless specimen 
of idleness and stupidity to nis d mradsiilp. 

Mrs. Seymour bas certainly been doing 


Ruarcdhan » al sprueasur 


her best to faseinate hin berself, and has 
not been flattering In her stuitmars f 
j riiascs characteristics, She oapers the 
drawing-room door bore rentiv than 
usual, and ber heart beats with anNniely. 

Lu i ielineore, « wibassader ato oon of the 


Ruropean courts—a tian ¢ lebrated as an 


aultoor, Wh bias grat d the world Ss respect, 
winv be a ecrilieal judype 

P ,. is r 

Ile turns at once trom Mrs. Seymour, 

ana miVances to ilie cl tlie yiri biiaa \\ is 

i i raiiy i} ii | 
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the deep-hued violet eyes interest hin, and 
yet she has not spoken. 

Then be bends down,and kisses ber once, 
just over a tiny rebellious curl on her 
1 srehead, 

Hie remarks that she is nervous, even 
acitated. 

‘} am very glad to see you, Lord 
Elinore,” Florian says, recovering her 
Beli-possession. ‘My dear dead father’s 
frend, and inv guardian, has indeed iny 

est weleome, my warimest respect.”’ 

Mrs. Seymour interrupts them by ana 
bu nto Plorian’s wrorning ride, 

“Did Sir Rupert return to the Manor 
House with you?” she asks, pensively. 

“Ol nothe iad an engagement with tho 
Denbighs,’’ Florian says, remembering 
that abrupt and lover-like parcny. 

Lord kilmore coneludes that Sir Rupert 
issome harintess monentity of the neigh- 
bourhwoo a ad 

“Who may Sir Rupert be? 
prised at Plorian’s blush, 

“That dashing fellow at the Abbey 
House, Sir Rupeat Vivian,’’ explains Mrs, 
Seyviour. 


he asks, sur- 


his breath. “Is he Miss Ashworth’s com- 


panion?” 

“Lo owas going to say they seem nearly 
envaved, he is tiost devoted,” ends the 
Widow, hoping to lead her own forlorn 
h ec. 

hlorian starts to her feet. 

“Nothing of the sort, Mrs. Seymour. 
Sir Rupert is nothing tome; he amuses ine 
othasat 9 cli. ” 

“\ sad flirt, I fear,’’ sighs the kind 
friend, 

“Hie is a dangerous man,” says Lord 
Elinore, disappointed in his ward, and be- 
lieving Mrs. Sevinsour is correet in ber es- 
timmation of Plorian’s faults. “Dl Knew hin 
is) Paris.’’ 

“Tam nota flirt,’’ eries poor Florian, in- 
dignantly; ‘pray don’t believe ill of tne so 
Ss von! . 

“ile only thinks of Plorian’s fortune. I 
ain afraid she is alittle wild and = undis- 
eipled,” he ends in a severe voice that cuts 
like steel, 

“Who says Sir Rupert is a bad man?” 
eries Florian, futning and now determined 
to fight her absent adunirer’s battles tor him 
outof pique, Wf nothing else. “tle is gen- 
themmanivy —and well-bred. I like him.” 

Lord Elinore rises, 

“Tts about tite tor me to be off to the 
duke’s. 1 suppose we shall meet again bo- 
night? . . . Thope luxurious i¢@leness 
lias not rummed you,’ 

Fiorian is disappointed that he will not 
retnain to luneheon; the tears are in her 
eyes, and as he leaves the house, she 
dashes from the room, shuts herself in the 
library, takes up a book and tries to read. 

Her guardian, in some imysterious way 
has fascinated her. 

She would vive the world to reeall her 
hasty, il-judged words, 

“Will he say Ioam = frivolous?” she 
thinks, later on, Standing before her mir- 
ror, dressed for the ball, ber eream-colored 
Satin Slippers, embroidercd with  sced 
pearls, peeping daintily Jroma under the 
folds of her dress. 64 

The first person they see at the duchess’s 
isSir ltupert Vivian, determined to make 
the imost of the opportunities that remain to 
hin, now that his adversary may be in the 
field, 

He has so Jonge eonsidered Florian tm- 
pressed with bis attentions and himself as 
w pet eligible’ that be is mot seriously dis- 
eomposed.  Hle looks well in) evening 
dress, Which SuitS his gay, debonnaire 
style. 

“May To have the honor of the next 
valse?” he asks taking Florian on his arm 
Into the ball-room, and they march slowly 
rourd white the band plavs the tost se- 
ductive strains of Waldteutel and Strauss, 

The ball at the Castle is on a scale of sur- 
passing indgnifieence, and as they wait for 
their valse, Sir Raper? strolls with Floran 
through a conservatory, leading to a mar- 
ble terrace, and the moonlight streams on 
the rare orehidsand exotics surrounding 
them, and lingers on the delieate bloom of 
the flowers in her bouquet. 

And vet her little hand does not tremble 
on hisarim, and the somewhat hackneved 
quotations he uses of a sentimental char- 
acter strikes her as part of a manulactured 
tenderness used for ellect 

“Wei must not forget our valse,”’ he 
whispers glancing at blorian, bis eves dark 
and humid with surpressed anxiety and 
etiverness, and thinking her by tar the 
loveliest girl in the room, : 

And he speaks, bending his handsome 
head and murmuring some well-chosen 
commpliinent, Lord Elinore enters the room 
and overhears the flattering whisper. The 
music re-colnimences, and away they float 
with other couples to the rhythin of the 
latest valse, 

Lord Elmore vives Fiorian but eold and 
eareless greeting: he is annoved to tind Sir 
Rupert in atteudanee, and she is so con- 
fused at his mmanner that the dainty little 
feet vet entangled in her satin train, and 
Sir Rupert wonders what hos changed her 
fron the inerry, laughter-loving Florian of 
yesterday. 

What beauty.wealth and fashion the mir- 


rors reflect on all sides Satins, diane 


1S, 

and laces vieatn beneath the uivraid lights 
ofthe Pall-room; flashing eves, e ju sli 

~~ res ~ 7 ~ ~ 
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treating bim to watch over and protect 


Fioriau’s interests, aud save ber loitune 
frou being al tbe mercy Of an adVelilurer, 

“) faney Mrs. Seymour and your guar. 
dian are boti criticising us,’ Sir Rupert 
SUVS, determined to be wore plain aud ex. 
plict, “T should think you would be glad 
to be married, and have your liberty. I 
don tthink you have a very agreeble life, 
as itis!’ 

“I atm so thirsty. I should like some 
lemonade please,”? inurmurs Florian turn- 
ing the conversation, as Lord Elimore ap- 
proaches, 

“Are you engaged for the quadrille?”’ 
her guardian asks, taking out his pro- 
Brainine,. 

“*No!’’ she answers, in alow voice. 

‘Then may I have the pleasure pe 

She assents timidly, Sir Rupert bows, 
reloases his partner with visible disappoint- 
nent, and moves away. Mrs. Seymour, a 
patient wallflower, is delighted to secure 
Sir Rupert forthe next set of the Lancers; 
she has been anxious to have some conver- 
sation With him, and Sir Rupert soon ascer- 





| tains that he bas a safe ally in the lady who 
“Vivian —— Lord Elinore, under | 


wishes to win Lord Elmore, and visit Ber- 
Jim. 

“Did T hear you asking for lemonade?” 
Lord Elmore says, a8 Florian takes his 
arin. 

“Yes; 1 was thirsty and rather tired.” 

“What do you say then to a lounge in 
the conservatory, after we leave the re- 
freshinent-room ?”? 

Florian assents gladly. She detests 


' quadrilles, and has been whirled round at 


an alarming rate in the valse. Difficulty 
in addressing Lord Elmore again oppresses 
her. 

She stammers, blushes, feelstimid and 
awkward; her mood and manner alike 
amuse hin, and he thinks her the love- 
liest living picture in the room, 

“Ah, how we will rest,” he says, leading 
her through the dimly-lighted conserva- 
tory, and flor the first time smiling a litle 
Into her eyes, 

A grave tace, suddenly lit with smiles, 
enchants 4 rotnantic mod: her pulses beat 
quicker; perhaps be does not think so very 
badly ot her atter all, 

“T’ve so often wondered about you,” she 
Savs, Shy¥lyv, plueking a flower to pieces, 
Sir Rupert, with a pieading expressfon 
In bis tace, stands by the conserwatory 
door, halt-hidden by a forest of leaves and 
lowing plants. : 

A sort of dreapiv intoxication is slowly 
stealing over Flonan’s retleetive powers as 
she sits by Lord Elinore’s side. 

Will she love him? Sir Rupert wonders, 
not understanding this change in her man- 
ner. He feels cross and irritable, he re- 
members bow many tmiateh-making Bel- 
gravian inatrons have considered him an 
eligible parti, that be is a county member, 
and a baronet of untmpenchable pedigree, 
Hle has to dance the galop with a young 
Austrian countess, and turns away from 
contemplating the two in the conservatory 
with well-feigned indifference. Lord El- 
more his rival! Tt seemed absurd, inered- 
ible. For awhole year, Sir Rupert has 
been wooing Florian, or rather her fore 
tune, he is a caleulator by instinet, and has 
been positively resolving to give one tinal 
bachelor party, ere buying Florian an en- 
gagement ring, and plunging into watri- 
mony. 

After the galop is over, Sir Rupert finds 
that Ilorian aad ber guardian have lett the 
conservatory, and has the satisfaetion of 
watching them over the supper table, pull- 
ine crackers together, the siern and serious 
diplomat appears to enj y the sound of that 
irlish laughter, which has a music want- 
Ingin science avd intrigue. It is well to 
Unbend sometimes, he thinks, and eseape 
the Jangour and fatizuc of his dazzling 
Court lite ; 1t is pleasant to see this beautl- 
fui Florian, whom he is beginning to in- 


terest and charm, lift her innocent eyes to 


} 
111s. 





uri 


She isno grande dame, used to admira- 
tion and cotuplinent, or tithed beauty, or 
world-famed svren—only a girl full of sen- 
thinent and romance 

“What silly words they write for mot- 
toes,’ she says, as her guardian places a 
narrow strip of paper by her plate. 

“More simple perhaps than silly, and 
Whatarchefeven folly is attimes! How 
one envies children their sincere beliefs, 
their earnestness theircapacitv. for joy and 
pain. After intense mental thought, 
uuxiety and excitement, how sweet to 
listen to the nightingale through the leaty 
shadows of the woods,”’ he auswers, 

And Piorian contrasts hit mentally with 
Sir Rupert to whoin a nightingale was no 
nore than a sparrow, and who liked noise, 
display, and all the artificial glitter of 
Ss MICLY. 

Nevertheless Sir Rupert, materialist as 
he tay be, feels the chill of disappointment 
spoil his appetite and the favor of his com. 
pulinents, 

fis tace darkens still nore, as Lord El. 
nore and Florian leave the supper-table to- 
gether, aud be fancies there isa vague ad- 
lniration in the glanee she turps on her 
guardian tuat indicates the awakening of 
her beart. 

Phey avoid the heated, crowded ball- 
rootn, and wander out together on to the 
navbie terrace, 
¥ night air is heavy with per- 
lunes, fish leap in a gold basin near a 

( c 


statu Pys Which ealls forth several 
. i©@ soul, and the plash of 
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and though itis vears since she was last in 
Rome with ber father, every event and in- 
cident connected with that visit are firmly 
imprinted on hertemory. She can sing 
with the grace and ease of a skylark,though 
she can hardly accompany ther. 

“I've been so very idle,” she hurriedly 
explains, as they re-enter the ball-room, 
#No one eared, you Know—-no one took any 
real interest in ime. Tf oniy you hea- 
jtating, and the color coming into her face, 
she does not end her sentenee, for Sir Ru- 
pert, driven to desperation, is resolved to 
Inake one last appeal. 

“Miss Ashworth, will you condemn me 
to forego our last valse ? You have missed 
two already.” 

“T am so tired,’’ Florian answers, indit- 
ferentiy, dropping her fine ivory feather 
fan, which Sir Rupert returns to her— 
broken. 

The two men, who are enemies, 
beside her, and then Lord 
resigns her to Sir Rupert. 

He undersiands toe ways and natures of 
women, has skillfully fenced and played 
with edged tools, and escaped unhurt from 
beauty’s toils, 

“Come, Florian, I think we must be teay- 
ing,’ Mrs. Seymour says, breaking in upon 
her musings, and in spite ofall! Sir Rupert's 
pleadings that she will give hiin that last 
valse, she Shows so plainly that she is glad 
to escape all further fatigue, he turns from 
her irritated past all bearing, and vowing 
vengeance against Lord Eltnore, who is an 
amused spectator of the little scene, 

And after all itis Sir Rupertand not her 
guardiin who sees her into the carriage and 
presses her titthe hand ; on returning home 
Florian does not summon her maid, she 
wishes to be alone, and slowly draws the 
butterflics and roses trom her bair like a 
person ammized at Some strange revelation, 
then she sighs alittle, wondering what im- 
pression she has made on Lord Elmore, 

“Suppose after all that he should be ny 
fate,”’ Whispers, and falls asleep to 





stand 
Elinore coolly 


she 


dreams of the nightingales singing in the 
woorls, 
Next morning Florian rises early and 


wanders down by the sea, the waves, toain- 
tipped and sparkling in the sunshine, 
break against the rocks and dash then. 
selves ather fect, asshe saunters along the 
beach. 

She watches the waves steal slowly near- 
er, listening to their ceascless nuriuiurover 
the long vellow sands, 


She had thrown pebbles earelessly into 
the sea, and felt the strong breeze play 
havoe with the curls over her brow, her 


sweet Wild-flower face losing all its pallor, 
then as a few drops of rain are beginning to 
fall; she returns home and Mrs, Seymour 
deseending to a lite breakfast finds Florian 
busily engazed writing at aside table, 

“You know, T suppose, that Sir Rupert 
is Coming this norning 2? Hethought you 
would like tosee the hounds ineet at’ Earl- 
wood's Chase.’ 

“Tam going to work away in earnest. I 
shall give up riding tor the present.’ 

“Why? You know enough of everything 
for a girl in society.” 

“} wish to please tiny guardian,’ Florian 
BaVvS, With the least tremorin her voice. 

Mrs, Seyinour inakes no furthur remark, 
but busied herseliat the breakfast table. 

Florian sips her eottee and eats some 
mouthful of thin toast with a languid air. 

Lord Blinore has not the least idea of the 
impression he has made on Florian; he 
sincerely beheves she prefers Sir Rupert, 
and as he has resolved to stay a week or 
two at the Manor House, ere going abroad 
again, IS Curious tosee how the affair will 
progress, 

“TL expect your guardian at one o’clock,”’ 
Mrs. Sevimour is saving, glancing at the 
tiine-piece, and at that moment Sir Rupert’s 
blond head appears, and the tall chestnut 
SlOps before the ball-door, 

PJorian is in an obstinate mood, 

She refuses to see him, and Lord Elmore, 
in the Duke’s victoria, pisses the Ciseconfit- 
ed hero a little little later in the avenue, 

“You are looking fresh as a rose, TF lor- 
ian,’’ Lord Elinore says, as she is welcoin- 
ing him without esremony inthe hall. “I 
hardly expected to find either of vou ladies 
up yet, after the exertions of the previous 
evening.’ 

“Florian has been busy 
vinour explains. 

“T de ish to Studv more, and 
vein Frenel and music, . 
“Shall I teach vou ?” Lord Elinore asks, 
shilv, as it amused at her zeal. 

Florian begins to work away in earnest, 
and Lord Elimore seetms nothing loth to 
Continue tie lessons, 

Sir Rupert, riding down the avenue, often 
Sees that golden head bent over a book, and 
Sets his teeth bard as he notes who is the 
Instructor. 

No juore morning rides, or close compan- 
lonship—no mere hope, mde ed, for him. 


’ 


bed j ‘ ” 

writing,’ Mrs. 
S 
SoM im- 


iY 
i 
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Watching Fiortan with the keen powers 
of observation of a woman who would fain 
bearival, Mrs. Seyimour remarks all this 
tow, 

Lord Elmore has stayed a fortnight at 
the Manor House, his yvoung ward’s con- 
Sitnt coumpanion, aud vet, thanks to Mrs, 
Sevinour, whe effeetualiv misleads hitn, 


vs Sir Rupert and Florian togeth- 


i 


and thre 


er Whenever possible lie is still blind to the 
Oo! bisinfluence over the yvirl. 

ie has even iede her desperately un- 

hia ind then chtened her wretched- 
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veStivated all the 
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life,’’ he reflects, “but her loss would not 
deal ine a liie-long sorrow. I have was 
tered her coupletely, and have roused sen- 
sibil.ty and e:notion—have I also awoke 
love ?”” 

Iie reaches out his band, and opens some 
closely-writven pages in her tine Italian 
band-writing. 

It is the translation of a poem, turned 
into musical English—Florian’s work, 
which has made her sit up late iato the 
night to finish. 


He reads this over slowly and thought- | 


fully, standing by the open window, the 
rich summer breeze laden with the per- 
fines of May’s fairest flowers, 

To-day he has arranged to leave the Man- 
or House; Florian has gathered him a 
splendid bouquet, sorted and arranged by 
herself. 

His box is packed, and his valet is search- 
tng an A,B,C, guide to find when the next 
express loaves, 

Presently the sound of voices reaches his 
ear. 

Sir Rupert and Mrs. Seymour are enter- 
ing the conservatory. 

“Thank goodness he leaves to-day,’" the 
baronet is saying, sullenly, “I can’t stand 
this sort of treatment much longer, as for 
this vainped-up nonsense of yours———” 

“Tam sure he has fascinated Florian I 
believe she loves hin; but he is gold as 
ice—and you must try and cure her folly.” 

Lord Elmore utters a broken exclatna- 
tion, as the crimson rises to his brow and a 
kind of haze passes betore his vision. 

Florian in love with him—his ward ! sen- 
sitive—charining—beautiful. 

Friendship, esteem, respect she may have 
entertained for him; but could he dream 
of ever hearing that sweetest of all confes 
sions from her lips? 

“T ineant to leave her, ere I should suf- 
fer,’? he murmurs, “ere she had invaded 
the depths of my heart.”’ 

A tremor sweeps through his nerves—his 
pulses beat like a boy’s. 

Is one ever too old and 
enjoy a spring-time ? 

Lave and spring are the renewals of 
youth—of rapture and hope. 

That roused sensibility—that sweet reti- 
cence--all reveal his fatal influence. 

Fatal ? 

It shall be the herald of anew and _ glor- 
ious life to both—a poem of tenderest re- 
trains. 

He sees her coming down thecentre path, 


world-weary to 


and goes out to meet her, the wistful look 
deepening in his eyes. 
Florian tries to avoid him, but he is) by 


her side ere she can escape ; his) touch is 
caressing in May's warm noontide, her wvel- 
come and her love seem to speak in the 
sunshine—the flowers, the air of spring. 
“She will give te restat last,’ he thinks, 
and teels like a wanderer in a yvreat wilder- 


ness, Who has found a stream of ciystal 
water, 
“You know, Florian, that I must leave 


you to-day !"’ he says, walking slowly by 
her side, 

“Yes !’ hesitatingly. 

She knows that every parting is a 
‘symbol of death’; she dare not contem- 


dilate her solitute—to-morrow, 

“And my littke ward will not quite for- 
get ine ?”’ 

“| have a good inemory for my friends,”’ 
she answers, with a shade of disappomit- 
mnentat his manner. 

“Some day, Florian, you will 
great world. 

Her eyes droop under 
she Sivlis— 

“IT expect it will be at best be but a_ pris- 
on for me.” 

His expression changes, a new glow per- 
vades. 

“Must Lleave you, Florian? It only 
rests with youtosay ‘stay! Tell me—is 
there any hope, any chance for ine to: win 
your love?” 

And this isthe man she ones made 
her mind to dislike; the ian who 
changed, subdued, haunted her and 
part of her inner life, 

“My dearest,iny child,give ine an answer 
now. I have learntto love you, Florian.”’ 

“My answeris ‘Stay !’’’ cries Florian, 
her « yes tilling with tears of exquisite jov— 
and the instant her head is nidden in his 
breast, and she is clasped in his arins, 

So there was to be no misunderstanding, 
no parting, no lives sundered by tate or 
folly. 

Lord Elmore and his ward were married 
in the autuinn. 

Florian’s tortune was settled on herself, 
and when she accompanied hiin abroad on 
his next diplomatic mission, her grace and 
beauty were universally acknowledged and 
won her hosts of friends, 

_ — + 

FLoweErs.—To preserve flowers in their 
natural fori and color insert the stems in 
water in which twenty-five grains amiuno- 
nigin chloride (sal aminoniac) have been 
Flowers ean be preserved in 


enter tho 


his regard, and 


up 
has 
nado 


} this way for frou fifteen to thirty days, To 


| gitni-water and then allow them 


perinanently for several 
into perfectly limpid 
to drain. 
The gui forms a complete coating on the 
ste:is and petals, and preserves their shape 


preserve them 
tnonths, dip them 


and eolor Jong after they have become 
drv. 
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ForrtTHovuGuny.—The Prairie Farmer 
truiv remarks thata little forethought ona 
fi sa good thing. Ji saves time, money 
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A Midsummer-Night. 


BY MINNIE 





DOUGLAS, 





7 IOLET was very lovely, and also very 

/ romantic. 
At seventeen she thought it strange 
that she had never been in love, and felt 
some Curiosity as to what the sensation 





night be like. 
| OF course if the “higher education of 
woinen” had been in vogue; if Cambridge 
examinations had claimed her youthtul 
ardour, and if ber fair head had been tilled 
With abstruse geometrical questions, there 
would have been no room tor so unprotit- 
able a speculation as to whether a knight 
would come to woo, 

Alas, my Violet bloomed before tiese 
favored days, and in her ignoranee and 
Slinpilicity she sought for a sign. 

It was Midsummmer-eve, and Violet's 
bosom friend, Cora, sat gazing at her with 
admiration, while the maid brushed out 
her golden tresses, 

“Cora, to-morrow is Midsummmer-day,” 
said Violet. “Let us try a spell at mid- 
night.”’ 

“What sort of a spel) ?"’ demanded Cora, 
lazily. 

“One is to walk backwards to a rose-bush 
and pick from ita bud; you must not seo 
the bud—"’ 

“We couldn't see much of it at inidnight, 
dear,’’ interrupted Cora. 


* No. T moan you must keep it behind 
your back until you get home—" 

“Still walking backwards?’ imnurimured 
Cora. 


“Of course not, Cora—how can you be so 
foolish? Walk home any way you like, 
and then put the rose-bud, without looking 
at it, in a vox; or some other safe place, 
where you imust keep it until Christinas- 
day. On that day you must wear it, and 
whoever notices the withcred rosebud on 
you first will be your husband.”’ 

“ood gracious! Have you to wait six 
months on chance ? and then perhaps some 
aged friend of your father’s will netice the 
bud!’ exclaimed Cora, “One never sees 
any nice young men on Christinas-dayv, @x- 
cept one’s cousins.”” A slight: sigh) indi. 
cated that Sometimes Cven Cousins were 
nice young men, 

“Then another spell is to take an apple 
and eat it before a looking-wlass,’? resumed 
Violet. “And if you areto marry that year, 
the face of your future husband will look 
over your shoulder.” 

“How frightful!” 

The maid looked seandalized. 

Perkins fully sSyimpathized with her 
young mistress and wondered how anyone 
could say it would be “irighttul.’”’ 

“Well, but, Cora dear,’’ said the beauty, 


pleadingly, *“‘tyou will try to) please ime, 
won't you?” 

“Anything to please you, love. Is it to 
be the apple or the rose-bud 2?” 

eOh, the rosebud; that’s the surest. 


We'll try it to-morrow night.” 

“So be it, darling; and now TF must dress 
for dinner,’’ said devoted Miss Cora, 

Midsumimner-day was not pouring 
and cold, and disinal, 

No; it was a nice old-fashioned sumuner's 
day—shall we ever see such again ?—when 
the sun shone, and the birds sang, and the 
flowers bloomed in a hearty tnanuner, and 
when twilight came, there was a solt baliny 
stillness over everything, which lasted inte 
the night. Colonel Keen and his) wile 
went to bed at halli-past ten, and apparently 
their daugher and her friend did the same, 

Butin fact they only waited till the house 
was quiet, and then stole back to the de- 
serted dUlning-room, Where the 
opened out on the garden. 

Perkins was left upstairs, 

Violet ora sat down and earnesily 
watehed the elock, by the light of a simall 
wax taper, until the hands were both on 
twelve. 

Then they softly stepped forth into the 
dark garden (for the moon pave a very 
faint light, being young and inexperienced 
herself), holding each other’s hands 
lightly. 

“We must go, walking backwards, to the 
Gloire de Dijon tree,’? whispered 
Violet. 

“Oh! half groaned Cora as they whirted 
round, journey; 


wet, 


and ¢ 





rose 


and comumneneed their 


| “and it’s down bill all the way ?”’ 
A very joggy and comflortless walk 
brought them to the rose bush. 
“Oh! Coral isn't it delicions 7—I feel so 


nervous!” whispered Violet, as sho groped 
about behind her for a rosebud. 

“Pin getting wretechediy seratched!’ 

retorted Cora, doubtful of the real pleasure 
of the expedition. “Where are the 
things?” 
They had just manaved to secure a bud 
| each when a rustling amongst the bushes 
| near made the girls start—and in the din 
light they saw a ian’s figure emerge, 

To Violet’s romantic mind, be was there 
in answer to their ineantation; to Cora le 
was a burglar. 

The latter seized her friend's hand, and 
strove to hasten their steps homeward; but 





the nan sprang betore therm, and hetda 
pistol menacingly in front of their faces, 
“Speak a word, ladies, and Vii firs ! 
Keep still, an 107ll not harin you. 
| ‘The intended sereains were stopped pit- 
eously, stifled at the threat. The rufhon 
W nt ® 
‘You've been so oblf G to ‘ 
| 1 r 8 i 








| 


windows | 


Eagerly they watched, treinblingly they 
waited till the dark shadow of a umn was 
distinguished coming out at the window, 
and laboring towards them, carrying a 
heavy load in a sack. 

“You go on, Biil,”’ said the man with the 
pistol. “I'll purteet the ladies for five 
ininutes inore, While you get a start—then 
Til join ye.” 

And Violet heard the chink of her fath 
ess forks and spoons as the sack-laden fel- 
low tmade off, 

The tive mninutes seemed an hour, 

But they passed and the man spoke his 
last words, 

“Good night ladies—as tine a Midsuin. 
iner-night as ever [ see.”’ 

His departure followed. 

Thus released, trembling and faint, 
Violet and Cora reached the house. 

“There they bolted the window with use- 
less care, and might have remained in 
tisery in the dining-room all night, but 
tor Perkins, 

Perkins (who had been eating an apple 
before her mistress's looking-glass, in the 
vain hope of seing a man’s tace look over 
her shoulder) came down at length to see 
What could be detaining the young ladies, 

A few disjointed words of explanation, 
given with shivering terror, were enough 
to set Perkins off ina screaming-tit, which 
alarined the house, 

Paterfamilias and his wife came down in 
SUrprising parinent, 


The servants huddled in the passage 
until they were cortain all was 
safe, and then advanced to the res. 


eue; and the poor stricken beauty and her 
pale friend were sufficiently restorea by 
the aid of cordials and a rewwuring number 
of bed-roo:n candles, to tell the whole 
story. 

The father raged, the mother wept; and 
the girls crept up to the bed, each uncon. 
sciously clasping tight a crushed rose-bud! 

- * . * * 

Christmas caine, and there was a party at 
Colonel Keen's. 

Cora whispered slyly: 

“Did he notice your rose-Lud dear ?"’ 

“] threw it away for fear someone else 
Inight be the first to say anything!’ con- 
fossed Violet. 

But he’ seemed safely landed, and List- 
ened with sympathy and interest to his 
host's apologies for the electro-plate on che 
table, and the reason it was there in place 
of the splendid fauuly silver, 

- > - -_ 

ON Christinas day they had an ‘“Eistedd- 
fod’? in Chickering Hall, New York, at 
which one inan read an “Moglynion,” and 
another recited an “Awdl,’ and another 
the “Kwyddy Parn Pawr,”’ and then the 


Whole crowd stood up and sang, “Hen 
wald fy nhadbau.”” And then the hall 
fell in. 

—_ 2 —_ 


A Very Singularand Exceptional Case. 

The following details of a case, is one of 
the exe plional cases which wo tmcet with 
inour dispensation of Compound Oxyyen, 
and one that illustrates in a very striking 
manner the subtle and deeply-searching 
and active power of this now agent. 

‘str. CLoup, Wis., January lth, 1882, 

Drs. SHARKEY & PALEN : Dear Sirs :--I 
believe itto be aduty I owe to suflerers 
froin blood and skin diseases to make a 
brief Statement of iy case. About ten 
years ayo Thad several tithianed dark spots 
come on both of iny aukles,  Tuese spots 
when they first appeared, were of a dark 
copper color, and much iiflamed and rigid, 
They gradually grew larper and twiore trou. 
blesome, With always asensotion of numb 
ness, end kotmetines paroxysius Of tose 
Intolerable itching. Thad forseveral years 
previous lo the appearance of tliese spots on 
my ankles been troubled with inoflamuiuua- 
tory rheumatisin, My joints would be 
sometiines badly swollen and tuflamed. I 
hadimuch trouble amd palo with any left 
ankle for three or four aionths before cou. 
mencing lo use coll una Oxy Mel. ‘The 
Whole of tne outside of ny leit foot and 
nkle resembled in appearance aud color a 
large plece ofjiver. It was inuch swollen 
and rigidasanideebery, with nine or ten 
very painful dry sores, The central one 
Wwasanineh im dbunecter, andexcruciatingly 


poalttul, I siowed it to veral KhOW hig 
Ones, Whig promotes dita cancer, The ef. 
lects of the Compound Oxyyen were truly 
Woudertul. It worl diike wa chisrta. Ina 
few clays aller Cotstienestyg Its tse, my feet 
bevan to blesweh out; tue lutups alt dis 
solved; the skin and flost of may feel soon 


becam6 soll and white: tue sores 
oss painful, aud soon bezan tu heal. 
soresuro now all well, and my feet 
ankies are as pood us tew. In tact, | have 
got anew pair of legs; for all which I 
ain indebted to Cotmpound Oxyywen, 
ht +p clluily Yours, 
“il Svparks.’’ 

The «flect of Compound Oxyyeu in this 
Case pives a Striking p 
er ey 18 action, It 
tion to the 


Wats Siloi 


becatne 
‘lhe 
and 


of 


Goh ol the law gov. 
has no speeiic rela 
(disease from which the pationt 

ny, aod cdidaot act direet! y tiponm 
toe alleeted parts, but, iustead, infused new 
‘ 


for intoethe nervous centres, quickened 
til tiie diletorces, uid restored to healthie 
MCLIVIEV every Organic fortu in th boay, 
and the result Caine as @ natur aud or- 
j - juenee, Live Cus s OX pul mal 
itl Character Liuts Giis@ase, fit inh 
‘ VY Cotupound Oxyyen 
) i > i f |’ i {) weet 
i ‘ stor i \ j 
j . A 
i rifara i Like 
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Dur Young Folks. 


—— 





TOM, THE TRUANT. 





BY VIVKIN, 


OM wasa jolly fellow, but follity with- 
out judwinent thay endin grief, 
Heshut his eves tightly when he 
eught to have wot tp to wo to school one fine 
Siuinmerimorning, and pretendod to hin 
welf that le was fast osleet, 

This was all verv well when he had ne 
lnetvoelse bat tisoselfi ty pretend to, teat it 
woasia cifferentumatter when lis sister called 
bitin, crving: 

‘Cret up, ‘Tous! vet up, lazy bones! you'll 
Poe Late: for selpool.’’ 

Up Pom get, for he could not help him 
smeil 

butt was just late for seliool he wished 
ter be, for he tad tot learned -lis | lessons, 
aed he also felt a hbankertny after some 
trees covered with apples that he liad) seen 
in farmer Jenkios yard twoor three days 
before. 

Hlowever, he wot up, dreseed, and break- 
fasted, but whenever bis sister wasn't look 
inug he nade ashockingly ugly grimace at 
hier. 

eserves her right,” says Toi, “for mot 
letting « fellow alone.’ 

Then strappitig ou lis satehel of books. he 
met off, 

To seloot? 

Well, Pm notso sure about that: for 
when Tom bad turned the eorner of the 
lane, be thrust his hands into lis pockets, 
wird swords: 

‘T'Ll tiave Sorte fun. 

To econwrataulate hiniself on his resolution 
he went twicefhead over heels, and then he 
set ol at abrisk trot tor Fartier Jenkins’ 
oreloamed, 

Onee tuere, be leaned on the wall, and 
eu t astarncdstill. 

Ile wax out oof breath, whielt taetwhit be 
one reason forthe pause; but besides that, 
he wanted to really enjoy litiusell, and en 
Jovinent pres bindes lruroyv. 

Now Mavs Poms, ‘os the moment to 
make upotmny spetoned, School oor apepel s? It 
Is not too lite to go back. Selool or apples, 
Toms—whiel?” 

Then he burst out into a loud, ringing 
lauylh. 

“Tt vou'll show me the boy who prefers 
eho to apples, Pll show you am idiot, 
said Terra. 

And the next minute he was on top oof 
the wall, and im sizhtof Pariner Jenkins’ 
corey !. 

Ju sicht of, tut mot in, 

Jusias he was about to deseend on the 
other Side, as mastv a looking white bul? 
Gdoras vou'd wish to see, with a wreked 
black Spetover the lett eve, and ao wicked 
lett eve under the ibaek spot, ioade adash 
nt the wall, and growled and Snarked at hao 
til Pour eried out for all the world as if he 
loach beeen burt. 

And every thine Pour pot a leg down, as 
if odie cpt tee bertre detoaselt oatter it, the 
dog tnade asnmanpatot, and tuade a horrible 
growl, 

What wasto be done now? 

Tom elauny tothe topofthe wall, uneer 
tain whether to advanee or retire, when it 
sitddenty occurred to lia that the ome thing 
wasas hard as the othervor, as le ex pressed 
it, sixoof one and habit adozen of the other; 
for, unless he was vervo much mistauken,the 
bull-doy would have no wore ditheultv in 
climbing the wall than he had, and if Ae 
dis upp rred on the other side, he strongly 
suspeeted thatthe antoial would soom be at 
ter litto. 

It was was better, therefore, to face dan- 
ger with the chanes ot apples than without; 
se he planed boldly down. 

He then, stopping, picked up a large 
atone, 

To his amazement, the dog pave an anory 
vell, and ran away, 

"Oda, you big baby!’ loudly eried) Master 
Troon. 

Hle shook his fist at the aniimaland threw 
the stone after titto. 

Hie determined now to elitnh the Opposite 
walls he knew the best apples were in the 
garden bevond, 

fut when he eameto it, loand behold! 
the wall refused te be climbed over: it was 
smooth and tigh, and alloyether too  miuecd 
for Poun. 

“Please yoursell, be said, bowing po- 
litelyv. 

And thena tree, bending beneath the 
Weightof rosy apples, atthe other end = of 
the field, catching his eye, ne made a run 
foor it. 

Justas he eame within reaeh, he diseoav- 
cred that he was not the only thing that 
eculd run, orthe tree the only Ching that 
eoutd be run at, for wit did he see but oa 
hive red bull, with a ring through his nose, 
uaking an evident and deteri:iined rush at 
bitte. 

A boll was worse than a bull-dog: anda 
rel tuall, too, 

Just look atthe bruta, and you won't be 
surprised that Tom tarned round and took 
to lis heels with a venveance, never stop- 
ping tell le found fitcopsedt, ge duis trigehit. eae 
der the very wall he bad tried to climb in 
Vialth. 

Terrified, he placed his back against this, 


and strove to flatten himself down into the 
appeiranee of stone, 

Mut ts knew the att opt was useless.,and 
that a red i es CLALLY ne with a rit 
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whilehe wished he could sink down Inte 
his shoes. 

“Oh,pray Mr. Bull! Oh, ples Mr. Ball 
he beyan, ablectly. 

Butthe bull stopped him, with a great 
roar, louderin Tous ears tnan a cannon 
ade of artillery. 

Atthat moment he knew where he was; 
but the next -where was he? 

The bull had butted forward, lifted hin 
on its thorns, and than hits ower the 
wall he had despaired of climbing a lew 


thaltptites betore, 

Overt! e wall Tom went, 

Outol the satehel flew the books; off his 
head went his hat; and even, when he was 
in the verv act of falling, with “the ruling 
passion Stronmy in death, he thought to hliii- 
sty . 

“Ou, if Tanightonly tumble into an ap- 
ple treet’ 

Alas, poor Tom! 

Apple-tree, indeed! 

It was notinto an apple-tree he fell; but 
into a beehive! 

And there, on the other sis 
tithdiv stood the bull. 

Did yvouvever stand on vour head in oa 


te of the Wall, 


bee-hive, Twant to Know. Did vou? or 
vou or you? 
Oh, vou may laugh, but the question isa 


SEeTIOUS One, 

Butif you never have, or till vou lave, 
you cannot have the regiotest tdea low Pour 
fe it. 

The bees were at onee frightened and 
aneryv, wnd they attacked Tour, tooth and 
heal, not contented with buzzing round bis 
lace and ears, bub stinging Wierever thes 
could tind aw place to sting. 

And when you are standing on your 
head itis notas easy to collect your pres- 
ence of tnind, and brush bees off your face 
or pull them out of your hatr, as it would 
bel vou were on your feet, 

If Vour eould liave seen that mild, wen- 
tlhemmaniv bull just then, it would bave ad- 
ded insult to injury. 

Iie had actually began to yraze in the 
pleasantest manner possible; and any one 
to look at him, might bave said he never 
tossed a boy in bis life. There is no trust- 
Ite Lo appearances, 

“Tlellol tere we are!” eried Totn, as he 
tumbled over on to his feet again, and be- 
pun belaboring face and hair to rid) himself 
of the bees, 

Butthe tore he belabored the more they 
wouldn't go. and the tnore he shouted and 
kicked, the more they came, 

Ife then took to bis heels, and ran madly 
Alony, one swarthof bees in his hair, an- 
other buzzing round his head, 

Ile had the sense te put his arin betore 
his eves, and saee them, and that was all 
he could do tor tiiself, 

Formy own part, [ believe the bees con- 
sidered it a capital joke, and thought Tom 
was enjoving the business quite as much as 
thev were, 

The hive, by the way, is quite deserted, 
and every beo had beenia the midst of the 
fron. 

On dashed ‘Pom, maddoned by stings, not 
ecartog Where he went, 

On dashed his tormentors, 

‘Torr didi some very lively running, but 
boys have not wings, and bees have, so, 
however fast the boy ran, the bees flew fas 
ter, or could bave flown faster, bad it been 
their pleasure to do se, 

Buti their pleasure happened to be to 
keep ina cloud about the head of the fugi- 
Live. 

sees Are Very Cunning, 

I wonder whether these bees knew that 
this was Morster Poun, the Truant, who dad 
been wanting to steal their inaster’s ap- 
peals, 

Thave my own private opinions on that 
Strbrypeect. 

W hat is vours ? 

On dasned Tom wildly,  reeklessly, 
nadilyv, Stopping for nothing, turned back 
by nothing that eame in his way—vyes, 
truly turned back by nothing, not even by 
wate ; 

hor splish, splash, splorrnaim, the next 
thing we see ,of him is going head over 
heels down, down into oa poud, and dis- 
appearing beneath its slimy surtaece ! 

This is indeed a tragic story it poor ‘Pour 
the Troant be drowned. Tbust is) Tom 
drowned 2? T don’t suppose a drowned boy 
struggles and splutters, does lie? and there 
isa great deal of struggling and Splutlteriny 
and spluttering and strugeling poing on in 
tirat pron 1. 

‘Take my word for it, you have not done 
with Tom the Pruant yet; youll see that 
young gentleman appear again. 

At any rate he’s got rid of the bees 
Water has saved hii from lis) enemies 
such of them: as were hot wise enough to 
buzz back to their hive, justead of aecoiun- 
panving hive into it—and a cold bath, a 
plunge ina pound, forms the best cure tor 
their stings too, and like the venoin they 
leave behind them, ; 

Hello, did'nt T tell you vou'd see Tom 
again? liere he Is, if this be really he. 
Can this be ‘Tom the Truant ?—this miser- 
able sneak! 

Look at the creature cringing along, his 
clothes chioging to hina, dirty water streai- 
iny trom his hair, and covering him from 
head to foot, plastered with slinie—weeds 
seeing to prow out oft tins and then look 
athimas he steod in the tiorning, a jolly 
fellow, rosv and neat, grinting frou ear to 
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} Sit) ] Rebacea, onthe shores of the alt Cc, by reason of it 
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EVENING POST. 
| “Who are you?” eried Leona, etarting 


: TLEW'S MISTAKE. 
MES. MOTLEWS os up. “And what do you want?” 


Sees “Tam Mrs. John Motley,” ans 

BY JOHN FROST. yuant female, with a wave of her unbr 
sand I want my husband. He marriea 
tour Miss Silverpins, and | three years azo, and now he’s Cleared — 
tual and don’t allow me one pe ut 


DY of wai ’ 
ance. And he’s been and th ood ane 





Wered the 








rgqvuile RE were 


Leona, the youtigest of all, was 


Aims Silt _— i was literary, correspon | rit a again, and Il have him UP 4S Sure ng 
tad Pbiwoorthrce country newspapers, | my name ts Phili Maria Motley, What's 
rete wes. and even tried her hand at | tae use of laws, it this is the Way 4 respect. 
’ abie woman iS to be swindled ‘out of he 
. MI ay Mudora Silverpin was domestic, Support ahd c 
lk big fs tebook yanted the bars Leonasank back, pale and Startled, as jf 
of soap, and nearly drove the on niiid-of | she had seen a ghost, 
wpa fistracted with ler constant criti- Aud so she had—notonly the ghost of the 
alan aan quar’ NER. woman she had deemed dead and in her 
Miss Rebeeea, the third, belonged to the | grave years ago, but the sheeted Spectre of 
congregstion of st. Petrilvetus-in-the- | her own inarried love and happiness, 


Poor, trembling, pallid litthe Leona! 

The shoek almost prostrated her, 

sick of her. And the three Miss Silverpins stood 
And little J naa, the eiphiteern-s ir-old around, triumpbhing in her dismay, like 

“baby of the family, was considered as | three exultant ghouls, erying in one voice 

good for nothing im particular, exeept to be “Didnt we tell you so?” : 

snubbed, scolded, and ordered about by Just at this moment the door opened and 

Ul three of ler sisters, until Mr. Motley | in walked—Mr. John Motley himself, 

came along and married ber. “HTello!’ eried he. “What's the lnatter 
‘The man tiust be crazy to faney achit Tew? Wiihat’s all this about?” : 

ofathing like Leon “Figs suid Miss S:lver- *Deceive r! ’ shrie¢ked Miss Silverpin, 

spin. oT did think be lad ses literary “Coward! shouted Miss Eudora, 

taste, but oof course he ean’t have, when | “Villian! crouked Miss Rebecea, 

he is Satisfied with a Witte whe never read “Are vou all miad?’? said Mr, Motley 

Carlvle and knows nothing about Tbuiaie looking trom: one to the other, . b 

and Macaulay.” “John, who is that? Speak !’ sobbed out 
“One would supp se’ added Miss poor Leona, polnting to the tall Woman in 

Mudora, aerinoniousiv, “that a man would the blue spectacles, 


Highway,’ was ’ I ts sist . vd, and 


visited che poor, iitli Line poor Ww 


ssleet ior a life-commpanion one who oun “Tain hanged if IT know,’? said Mr. Mot. 
derstands the art of housekeepiig and can | ley, looking her full in the face. 

make bis tome Gommlorlauic. Leona never ‘The three Miss Siiverpins Stared, 
baked a biscu't ia her lite, and as tor pre. ‘She said she was your tirst wite,” cried 
Serv iti, I don’t think he knows the dif thev, in chorus, “She said’ sie wasn’t di- 
ference between a datisoen and a green veorced, only lewally separated. She said 
page.” you were her lawtul husband, and that 


f 


“AIL this is mere folly and trifling,”’ 
said the sister of St. Petrifactus, rolling ber 


Leona wasn’t your wife at all,” 

“Then she has told a pack of confounded 
fine eves skyward. “No ian Who iss en fibs, reared Mr. John Motley, with ‘ash. 
tirely devoid of the devotional Gieurent lig eyes, 


can be expected to show Common sense iM “Do you deny it?” cried Miss Eudora, 


his tuatritmonial choiee, “And in the presence of the two wotrup 
“Leona knows nothing about hii,’ | you have so basely wronged,’ said M gg 
said) Miss Silverpin, sharply. Rebecea, 
“Ife mimav bea mere linposter, for any. | “Deny it, confound you all, of course’ 
thing we know,’ siid Miss Mudera. do,’ said John Motley, vehementiy. 
‘Leona will be sure to repent ber head- ‘Isn't this ivan your husband ?"? de 


long haste one of these divs,’ added Miss j tnanded Miss Silverpin, shaking the tal, 
Rebeeea, stranuver by he shoulder, 
But in spite of all this eroaking, littl “No, he ain't,” calmly confessed the so} 


Leona was as happy as a bird, disante Mrs. Motley. “Novo trusted ’’s 
She loved John Motley, and John | panmie is Jolin Me tley, but he ain't this inaly 
Motley loved her. atall, My nusband is tall and stout, with 


What else was wanting to complete her 
” 


red hair and whiskers, lis face marked with 
bliss stnall-pox, and only one eye.’ 

She went to housekeeping in a little “There's a Jolin Motley keeps a grocer’ 
bird’s nest of a house, with the curtains all | shop down by the river,” said the othe 
looped back with blue ribbons, ind plants | possesser of that mame. Ds rhaps—" d 
and canary birds in every window, and the “That's hita,’’ said the spectacled ong 









three Mils Siiverpins came there fre- | with alaeritv. ‘“Healwavs knowed a dea} 
quently to breakfast, dinner and tea, al- about the grocery business, He's pretty’ 
though they took no pains t » conceal their siv, butthe ean’t dodge me.’’ . 
disapprobation of her miateh, “And exist) the de stroyer of Leona Mot- 


“Nothing but an engraver,’ said) Miss | Jey's domestie peace. 
Silverspin, sourly. ©T did) think, Leona, ‘The three Miss Silverpins retreated in 
you Would have looked bigher.”’ disorder, mutually reproaching one an 
“Tt's a very respect ible business, I am other, 
sure,’’ said) Leona, timidly. Leona hada good ery and laugh on he 
“You'll be sure to repent it one of these | husband’s shoulder, and Mr. Motley regis 
days,’ said Mis Mudora, tered, then and thére, a solemm vow thug 
“Tin sure To don’t know why,” said | the three sisters-in-law should keep out og 
Leona ready to ery. his house thereafter, 
“Ile is a free thinker and an infidel,” And le kept it, too. 
groaned Rebeeea, —_> > > - 
“Heisn’t!’ retorted Leona, half fright- Tree Myvrits.—The ancients, ealled t 
ened at her own boldness. “Ie reads the > Tclin the ‘tree of deans.’ Inthe ‘Llis 3 
Bible every day, and is very regular at) Achilles bridges the enehanted streas ' 
ehureh.”’ Nanthus and Sitmois, with the trunks of 
“It's alla white sepulehre,”? sighed the Ieloitree. When Achilles kills the titi 
sister of St. Petrifnaetus, of Andromache, he raised in his boner 
“LT wish they'd all get married, too,’ | tomb around which thi HVinphs cate t 
thoucht Leona, “and then, perbaps, they'd plant Iclims. At the first notes of Orpheus’ 
have enouch to do attending to their hus- | lyre, bewailing the loss of Eurydiee, the 
bands to Keep away from here.’ Mprang Up, we are told, a forest of Eln 
The next week the three sisters arrived | ln Sicily the Fig trees are often triniumn 
en masse, with faces a vard long, and eyes | with Elii sprays with the idea of thus ye 
a-ylitter with gloouiy triutapl. ° venting the early Figs from dropping ofs 
“LT told vou so,’ said Miss Silverpin, before they are ripe. The Juniper is 
“T foresaw it froin the very beginning,’ | nveh venerated iu Iqily, in Germany, and 
‘It's no more than you might have ex- | alleged power. An aged erone of Signi 
pected,” added Mudora, in ‘Puseany, thus related the legend = o 
“Do speak out!’ eried bewildered Leona. | Madouna: Our Jadyv was flving with th 


“Tdion’t at all understand what you mean. Infant Jesus, and = Tlerod’s soldiers were 
“Did you Know wretched ehild,” said | hot pursuit. As they wentthe Broom tre 

Miss Silverpin, leaning lorward, and alter- | and the Chi ‘h-peas rusiled, risking 

ing her voice to a sepulehral key, “that | trayal; the Plax stood boit: upright 

vour husband has had anotuer wife?” ipirt; but as the tugitives drew we 


' 


“Of course T knew th ne wes a wide) Juniper bush parted its) branches ti 
ower,” said Leona, much relieved. “Do | cefve thein, and closing, folded them 
you suppose he has any seercts from me?" | friendly embrace. Wherefore the V 
“Bat did you know,” struck the devotee | then and there cursed both the Broo 
of the saint with the stony name, “that tae | the Chiek-poa, whieh from that day 
first Mra, Motley is still living?” have never ceased to rustle. The fra 
“Nonsense,” said Leona. “She died | the Flax she forgave: but she lai 
Within six months of their marriage, and is | blessing on the Juniper ; and to this 
buried at Manuchester.”’ at Christisastide, in nearly every I: 
“Poor deceived limb!’ groaned Eudora. | stall, Juniper Is hung, as branehes "tthe 
“She’s living now. It was not even adi- | are in Eugland, France and Switzerl. 
vorce—only a lezal separation, and he his —_ + ~<— 


nomore right to get married than—than “Now, Mr. Lawver,” said the & 
uny other min that is ticd tight and fastto oman, “IL want vou to fix it in the wi 
a living wite!” thitinys n Joe won't get acent. ile 
Leona turned very pale. worthless fellow, and will spend his in 
“This is false she crie |."".) Youare deceiv- ina week.’ “Ob, that’s all ric! ter 
Inginve, It is very unkind and unsisterly lawyer, politely, “il take eare of jt 
of yvou,”’ See that he doesn’t get anvthing.” A 
“Seeing is believing,’’ said Miss Silver- didn’t. Neither d lanvbody eige 
pin. “She's downstairs in the dining- —<_ -« <i. : ; 
room.” WHEN you Visit or leave New York ¢ 
i. 10 s?°' gasped Leona, Suve hiyeagve Joxpressay mid = ¢ 
“The first Mrs, Motley.” Hire,and stoy atthe GRAND UN ON Hi 
Leona started up with glitt ring eves and = oppos Grand C ntral Depot 
crimson cheeks, Six rid 1 e«] int ro S fitted 
“How dare she eo:me h ? Here toinv’§ est einil ur [ 
Very is “ 
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@ The grapes are prepared for the 











A GOOD-BYE, 





BY E. NESBIT. 





Farewell! How soon uomeasured distance rolls 

Its leaden clouds between our parted souls ! 

How little to each other now are we 

And once how much | dreamed we two might be! 

now stand with eyes undimmed and dry 
To say £ sod-bye, 


1, whe 


To sav good-bve to alLaweet mit morles, 
(iood-bve to tender questions, seft replies 4 
(,00d-bye to hope, good-bye to dreaming too, 
Goowdl-bve to all things dear—good-pve to you, 
Wi hoyta kiss, a tear, a prayer, a sigh— 

Our last good-bye, 


I had no chain to bind you with atall: 
No grace to charm, no beauty to enthrall ; 
\o power to hold your eyes with mine, aud make 
Your heart on fire with longing for my sake, 
Till all the yearning passed Into one ery : 
**Love, not good-bye !** 


I had no strength like that, you know ; 


Ah, no 
Yetmyv worst weakness was to love you so! 
~) much too well or ill 
Yr@ even that might have been pardoned still— 
youll 


so much tow well 


it would have been had T been you 
But now—gouod-bye. 


Htow soon the bitter follows on the sweet ! 
Could Luet chain vour faney’s flving fect ? 





Could Lnot hold your soul—to make vou play 
To-morrow in the key of yesterday —? 
Dear-do you dream that T would stoop to try ?-- 
Ah, no--yood-bye ! 
a nag : 
PREPARING RAISINS. 

SHORT description of how grapes are 

prepared for the market may be of in 
terest, as very many, though constantly 


sing raisins of various sorts, have but lit 
idea of the way in which they are dried 
for use. 


Malaga, Valencia, and Smyrna raisins de 


rive their names from the places whence | 
they come. Of these, the Smyrna black 
raisins are the cheapest ; the Malaga being 


held in the highest estimation, and fetching 
fully a third more than any other descrip- 
tion of raisin. 

The growth of the vinesin Spatn is dif 
In Andalusia, 
they creep along the surface of the ground 
thus gathering all the 
atmospheric heat; the branches appear like 
roots, andthe grapes, though white, have a 
volden tinge. 

The vintage ‘s very carefully conducted, 
the fruit not all being gathered at once, but 


ferent from those of Italy. 


as strawberries do, 


the same ground gone over three times, so 
that all the grapes are properly ripe when 
picked. As they gathered they 


placed in baskets, 


are are 

either in 
and 
to the place where they undergo the dry- 
The fruit, however, 
much injured in transit ; and as 


and = carried, 


carts or on the backs of mules aSSCS, 
is often 


no broken 


grapes can be properly dried, the loss from 


is Cause is Considerable. 

market 
three different ways—by simply drying 
nthe sun,, by 
rying. 

In following the first 


4 Washing, and by steam 


i method, which is 
e general process in Malaga, divisions are 
mnstructed of either brick or stone, in’ an 


Finclined position, expose dtothe sun’s raves. 
® These divisions are built in’ at one end with 
Batriangle formed of masonry, and so ar 


anged that the sun always shines on_ its 


ontents. The interior of these compart- 


time before being ready to pack, whatever 
plan is pursued in curing them other than 
the sun-drying process. 
When thedrying is thoroughly accom- 
plished, by whatever plan pursued, the rai- 
sins, prior to being packed for exportation, 
require to be caretully looked over, and all 
those broken and bruised ones removed, as 
a drop of moisture from such would very 
likely damage a whole box. 

Atter this comes the proper classification, 
merchants 
and cultivators differ, often very materially 


mi this subject. 


by no means an easy aflair, as 





| The boxes are generally made by 
tract. The best made from 
Which is imported from Portugal. 


con 
are firwood, 
The pro 
ducer provides and packs these boxes, which 
the merchants trequently repack, employ- 
ing womenand girls to perform this oftice. 
The boxes are generally divived into lay- 
Four layers will be contained i 

box, representing, if of full size, 
about twenty two pounds of fruit ; the total 
weight with the filled bex being from 20 to 
29 pounds, 

Much of the intormation is ob- 
tained trom a report recently published at 
Malaga. The crop of raisins in Malaga 
} alone, from the of 1880-81, was 

over two hundred thousand boxes; and the 


Was 


— 


ers 


1 i 
W hole 


above 





vintage 


yeur or two 


province, Which a ago 
boxes, is 


hundred 


only estimated at filty thousand 
now stated to be nearly one and 
fiity thousand boxes. 

Besides the raisins already named, may 
Muscatels, Lipari, 
selvedere, Bloom or jar raisins, and sun or 
Solis. 


be mentioned Sultanas, 


Tie best kinds are imported in boxes 
Muscatels ; 


While the inferior sortsare shipped in casks, 
and barrels, trails, and mats. 


Brains of old. 


Plain living and high thinking. 


and jars—such as Malagas and 


Remorse is the echo ofa lost virtue. 





Buents are thickly spread with fine gravel,to | 


@bsorb the heat. 

BAS soon as the grapes are 
putinto these divisions, 
sed to the intense heat of 
un. 


py ithe red 
and 
the 


they 













are fully 
Andalu 


3 stated by experienced cultivators that 
g the month of August they attain a 
rture of a hundred and torty degrees 
nheit. 

iledrying, the grapes which remain 
are carefully picked out, as they 
1; the others are turned, grape 
, 80 that the proper uniformity of 
ris observed. At nightthe fruit is pro- 
1 from the heavy dews or rain by stout 
as being stretched over the tops of the 


are 


each 


ns. Some people use blankets in- 
rapes take a longer time drying in this 
nner than by the scalding plan, 
y are ready in four days 
by the sun’s heat thes tuke ten d 


lets of time, however, is fully compensated 


' 


nsporta 


Bebe dried in the 


tron > 


To hate excellence is to beat its opposite 
pole, 

Ilave a care fora silent dog and a still 
water, 

Pride costs us more than thirst 


and eold, 


hunger, 


A philosopher is one who 


8 tuation.** 


‘accepts the 


Those who can command themselves com- 


mand others, 


Ife hath riches suflicient who hath enough 


to be charitable, 


Soft words, warm friends ; bitter words, 


lasting enueciles, 
breaks or 


Contact with the world either 


hardeus the heart, 


To read without reflecting, is like eating 
Without digesting 
firm. 


True love is always firm, and true 


ne is alwr love, 
Our firesides must be our sanctuaries, 
retuye tt 


oan the world, 


Ilonor demanded,is as worthless as insult 


eserved is hurtlhe 

A thing is never to often repeated) which 
is never sufficiently learned, 

vis »~count but few things necessary is the 
foundation of many virtues. 

Pheiman who has no poetry in’ his soul 

e finds anvanvwhere ¢ 

Our happiness and misery are trusted to 

nduct,and made to depend upon it. 

Holiness is the architectural plan upon 
which (sod buildeth up his living temples, j 

By general mistake, ill-nature as often 


passes for wit as cunning does for wisdom, 


A great many people in this world praise 


! ind then doas they havea mindt 


pero’ The 


No matter how unworthy a man may be, 


lhould have our sympathy if be is suffering, 


When the sun of virtue is set, the blush 


me is the twilight. When that dies, all is dark- 


nie 


Moderation may be considered as a tree, 


of which the root is contentment and the fruit) re- 
po 

He that cares only for himself, has but 
fiw | s-ures, and these are generally of the lows 


Doctrines are of use only AS the y are prac- 


iavwot perd tion with their heads tull 


ith of the number 


and 


The real we 4 man is 







| they enjoy 





Femininities. 





News Notes. 





The net to catch a man matrimonially— 
The brunette. 

Never boil nice white goods. They should 
be scalded only. 


When a woman becomes flurried she feels 
for a fan; when a man becomes flurried he feels for a 
clpar,. 

Women always show by their actions that 
going to church; men are less demon- 
strative, 


“You are not in my set,’’ said the exclu. 
sive hen when some other biped attempted to enter 
her nest 

Women jump at conclusions, and gener- 
ally hits men reason things out logically, and gener- 
ally miss. 

Whoever has gained the affe¢tions of a 
woman, is sure to succeed in any enterprise wherein 
she assists him, 

A negro girlin Laurens county bears the 
lovely name of Fair Rosa Beauty Spot, Temptation 


| Touch Me Not, 





our | 


| ing is black 


| take 


Some women can't pass a milliner store 
without looking {ny some men 
without going in, 


can't pass a saloon 





What a pity that wrinkles should not be | 


all under our heels instead of on our faces; it would 


be a much better arrangement, 
Never allow preserves of any kind to re- 
main in the ean any length of time af_ler opening, but 
pour into some earthenware receptacie. 
A woman always carries her purse in her 
other women will sce its a 
wife 


hand, so that 
his in his inside pocket, so that his 
it. 


won't see 


It’s all right, gentlemen, for you to think 
that your wives are angels, but Isn't it 
gruous for angels to carry up coal, and 
fires? 


rather Incon- 
tend to the 


When a woman wants to repair damages 
she uses a pin; when a inan wants to repair damayes, 
he spends about two hours and ahalf trying to (hread 
a needle, 

A woman can sitin a theatre three or 
four hours without getting cramped up, catching 
toothache, or becoming faint for want of fresh air; a 
man can*t, 

In Scotland, and towns of the Northern 
couv ties, it is still the rule tov the bride to supply the 
household linen; but the bridegrovin provides it in 
most parts of England. 
are 
will be 


Lady toa young friend: “So you 
going to Paris to Study That 
nice, When you come back you can take all our pho- 


art, are you? 
toygraphs, can*t your"? 

For trained nurses the demand is) enor 
increasing; but not everyone can fol- 
low this profession. [tis reserved only for the brave 
and strong, the sympathetic and Intelligent. 


mous, and ever 


It was examination in a female school, 
“Whatis the Goddess of Love??? asked the 
Quick and prompt came the reply from the girl at the 
head of the class, who was chewing gum: 


- & ’ 
lec-cream Preezer, 


teacher, 


‘It's an 
’ 


of ballroom dress is 


The newest ‘form 
known asthe ballet In 
normal length, but over the principal shirt, whieh is 


the name, it ia of 


pertectly straight, fall a series of others, each eight 
ornine loches shorter than its linmediate neigh- 
ber, 


In. Europe the ordinary color for mourn 


in (Olona itis white, a color that was the 


mourning of the ancient Spartan and Roman laches; 
blue or violet: in’ Ryvpt, ellow:s in 


in Turkey, iti ! 


Ethiopla brown, and kings and cardinals mourn in 


purple, 

A Rhode Island woman, 
her last recently, expressed a dying wish that she be 
Her husband conse- 
the bay, 


who 


not buried nor placed In a tomb 
quently built a stone cottage on the shore of 
in ordinary dwelling 


iich her body ts kept 


tiy bihe externally, in the 


i 2 


eellar of w 


If men and women Jearned from. experi- 


eneeto avoid the the repetition of every error whose 
evil effeets they once have felt, and if they were a 
villing to profit by the experience of others a they 
are ypenerally unwilling to profit by their own, the 
world would be far wiser, happier, and more pros- 
perous, 
A Greenland baby is dres ed in furs and 
. lin asort of pocket on the back of the moth- 
er cloak. When she is very busy, and does not want 
to be bothered with him, ste divs a liole ii the Ww 
rnd covers him allup but his faecs and leaves hin 


there until she is through with her work and ready to 


eare of him again. 


woman, I 
a woman whois al it after 

“ANT retorted his companton, ‘if 
TT wife wouldnu’t reach after anything but the 
apps Nail the 


rubbed the baid place on his head, while bhi 


“Tdon’tlike a philosophical 


donut like lway reaching «© 


the infinite. 
infin- 


ite Pomight We hh uufortunate man 


countee 
fell beneath the we of his memories, 


Haned ight 


One more unfortunate. Mamma (a widow 


of considerable personal attraction ‘*T want to te 
you something, Tomer You ee that Sventleman 
talking to grandmain the other room Well, be 

yoing to he your new papa Mamma’s yoing to 
marry hin Poms who reeollect something of 
the life his old papa used t eal Ddues he k w it 


et, mamma’? 


The most faithful lover in New England 
wa fin Hartforda rt t iy 4 
f «lady tow ‘ 
iH ? 


man carries | 


| 





breathed 


Tom Thumb’s widow is worth over $300, - 
oo, 

St. Louis will probably have an elevated 
road s0un, 

Of 1,012 convicts in North Carolina, 894 
are negroes, 

Governor Foster, of Ohio, 
pardons a year, 

M. De Lesseps predicts that the Panama 
Canal will be opened before 1448, 


averaged 66 


There are now in existence 108 schools 
for the Instruction of Americas solulers, 

N. T. Bullock, of Dallas, Ga., 
three daughters this winter by elopement, 

An average of 14,500 letters will reach 
the Dead Letter Office every day, it ls estimated, 

A clerk in the Supreme Court, Brooklyn, 
has been arrested for issuing fraudulent divorce de- 
crees, 

A Boston firm has an order for shoes for 
a colored preacher in the South that will be numbered 
**4°s.°* 

The Cafe Bauer, in Berlin, has 700 news- 
different lan- 


has lost 


papers on file printed in 
guages. 

Queen Victoria, 
aweoon her mall matter, Justthe same as any 
subjects, 


elghteen 
itis said, has to pay post- 
of her 


Penny fares for first-class street-car ac 
commodations are being agitated for in Mauchester, 
Fugland, 
latest 


serenely 


the 


Elegiepathossurchlauchter is 


German adjective, in Fuglish it means 


orrowful,*’ 


druggist in San 
He gets all his drugs 


A Chinese doctor and 
Francisco makes $70,000 a year 
from China, 

Seventeen tons ot advertising almanacs 
were sent to the Baltimore posteffice by a single Girm 
the other day. 

New York horse car drivers are said to 
have to pay for every shoe lost from the feet of the 
horses they drive. 
dinner included straw- 


cents aplece, 


A recent Boston 
berries at twenty-tve 
Krapes at @i0a pound, 

It agrees with Mr 
of the United States, 
he assumed that ofee, 


aud Hamburg 


Arthur to be President 
Hle has gained 2% pounds since 


In England two weeks ago butterflies 
were nuinecrous, peas were above ground, and fuchsias 


aud roses were in leaf, 


Louisville Chi- 
to Nellie Burton, a 


Wing Lee, a well known 
married, in that elty, 
ssing white girl, 


naman, bias 
pre Posre 

A novel is being written in’ England by 
nine different persons, the object beluag to give indl- 
viduallty to each character, 

Among the blank books used in the trea- 
sury in New York isone 19 inches lony, Db inebes wide, 
and containing 1,20) pages, 

The Queen's new book is illustrated with 
portraits of her children, dogs, 
members of the royal family, 


ervants, and other 


New York 


la more 


J.D. Townsend, a prominent 
lawyer, says the poaction of “tixing™’ 


common than thost people believe, 


juries 


tendered frantic by want, a Vienna fa- 
ther said to liis son Dov, 'cannotsee you hungry 
and free Anil then 


At Kissimee City, Fla., 


elling for ld cents a quart, ancl the 


zing. ** Dae Kilded beban 


strawberries are 
patives are luxu- 
riatituy om ire ia 


parayus and yreen peas 


Fashionable New York now prides itself 
on having nseemblios 


mrading te 1 English 


the names Of guests at eventay 


rinounced as they enter, ace 


Ctistom, 


an order to Miss Ed 
America ne 


of the 


Lord Bute has given 
Bulwards, the 


ute a martle tatue 


monia A, ¥ 


Virgin Mary for one 


‘re sculptlresa, 
to exer 
of lis 


chapel . 


An Ohio grape raiser keeps the birds from 


Witha ireerow it Dhie atilinal | 


ta Malte 


made 
« Cat, «tufted 


liisn wrayer 
of Canton flannel, of the eolor 


with curled hats 


It is said that for the past month the Czar 


‘ adey ‘ ! me le pres 
i snd pury he ma © Te. 
yard asl aii 
\ doctor writes to a medical journal to 
Direct the pationt ty Keep his ewe m ob ties, I 
have found a help te keep the bead In the proper po- 
itakiny a pill 
Phe tree plants and shrubs along the 
Wilk I: L 8 Park are to ‘ aheled fer ft) 
a f ors especially sehool ehildren-whe 
whow t earn practical botany 
People who tellofan old Canadian wo 
man wi the hahitofearrving two t teand 
t wT iy ! t iv huty are fl ber teek, have 
protra er lifted that amount at one thus 
A baked bean cating match for prize of 
f i i in New York bes of the 
* ‘ eat three 7 ! shel ities 
sy ‘ wine ! t igest ! ‘ 
‘ 
I the opinion of Prof, Colin, of Bres 
! 1 ‘ i 
{ ! \ 
n f ati i 
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A Rapid 3 Cure. 


BY JOUN J. M'COY. 








r 


inoss-fringed brookside, 

Che floor was carpeted with Turkey pile 
=the doors listed--the very light shut out 
fromthe windows by crossing and inter- 
crossing folds of @rapery, and there was a 
faintaimell of eologne and red lavender 
through the room, 

*Piease, ma'am, here comes your tea," 
said a white-aproned attendant—and then, 
and netuntil then, ahead beeame wisitl 
In a perfect inaelatrom of perfumed, lace- 
edged pillows 

“Jetlerson, I wish you'd have the hinges 
of that door oiled at opee,” apoke a fretful, 
complaining volee. Tt". eatbian but creak 
creak, the wholetine! Tin nearly wild 
With the noise,”’ 

“Yoa, ta'am, immediately, ma’amn,"’ 
assented Mra, Jefferson. Pry and sit up, 
now, there sa dear, and have a little sup of 
tea, Iti) do you all the good inthe world! 
And here's the wing of a broiled ehieken, 
andasiicn of toast beautifully browned 
ma'am, and a wolt-boiled egg,’ 

“Teouldr teat amorse!,Jeerson, sighed 
Mra. Pentield. 

Hut for all that, she allowed herselfto be 
bolstered up, and was taking respectable 
headway upon the toast and ehiehen's wing 
when the offending door gavea tremendous 
aqueak, and in walked a bandsome blonde 


moustached man of about thirty, to wit, Mr 
Penfield. 
“Well, Dellw!" eried ont this visitor, 


atuinbling overa footstool in the semi-dark- 
nessa, and knocking the bow] and two 
tea-spoons off the tray. ‘And how do you 
find Vourmelf® this traning i 

Mra. Penfield put her hand to her brow, 


Rill 


and sank helplessly back among the pil 
lows, 
Nurse Jefferson lifled a warning finger. 
“My mistress is dreadful nervous this 


morning, sir,’ she said, in the professional 
Bick-room Whine, ‘She passed a bad night 
sir—— 

Bat, ignoring the nurse, Mr. Penutield 
matcheeriiv down on the side of the bed, 
taking one ofthe jitthe transparcnt hanes in 
his. 

“Don't you think you could get up a lit 
the? Such alovely day as it is--ali springy 
winds and apple Liossomm. A drive in the 
park now- - 

“Do you wantto kill me outright, Wa 
ter?’ remarked Mra, Pentield, jerking the 
handawayv from him, and feeling wildly 


for her cologne bottle, 

“No but f begin to think you wantto kill 
yoursel!, Dell, in this) hot, scented room, 
ani—"" 


“Men never did appreciate the delicacy 
ofa woman's constitution,’ sighed = Moers, 
Penfield, while Nurse Je ferson rolled up 
her eves and elevated both liands in the ai 
behind her masters back. 

“LT know vou're not strong, mv dear, 'said 
Walter Penfield, apoloweticeally, ‘buat I 
reallv think vou'd feel better if you didn't 
giveup to it quite so much.” 

Mrs. Pentleld’s only reply was an osten- 
tations sigh. 

Walter felt as if he wasa brute and a ruf- 
fian. 

“You will never believe that Tam ailing 
until thev carry me out inottuy eofllln,” she 
cried, hysterically. “Or eourse, To know 
Dinonly acare and an incumbrance, that 

“Have Lever given vou any reason. to 
talk so, Deliv? the husband asked, very 
gravely. 

And then he rose and left the room, 

“Oh, dear, dear! 1 Mrs. VPentield. 
“Take away the breakfast trav, Jefferson 
I've no vestige of appetite lett ! 1 do 
think there never was a Woinan 8 tried in 
al) the world.” 

“Men isall alike, ma'am,’ sympathized 
Mrs. Jeflersonjobeving ber mistress’s man- 


ptotee 


row 


date. “They a poses evervbody is tnade of 
eastiron, like they is. T’se nursed ina 
Hany families, niaar but never one where 


the lady suffered more trou: ber nerves than 
you do, Mra, Penfield, tia’mm.”’ 


Meanwhile, Mr. Penfield.going dejected. 
lv downstairs, met the doctor in the yvesti 
boale--a brisk, bruht-eved jittle isan, with 
Wiite teeth and a pleasant, confidential 
way with hii, which tovk you quite by 
Btorin. 

“Ah, Penfield good day,"'said he. “How 


RSHe this worming % 

“Oo, tuch the sane as usual, 
the patient's husband, dolefully. 

“} wish we eould get her to exert herself 


" 


answered 


alittle, said Dr. Mayvite, reflectively rub- 
ting the bridge of his nose. “A breath of 
fresii alr now, a timely diversion of the 


or 8) of Sulisliine from the outer 


bind. a ray 


world—- 
Mr. Penfield shook his head. 
“It'a no use trving,’’ said he. “She's 
made up herimind that she’s an invalid, 
and an invalid she’s likely to remain. And 


that odious old attendant makes it her busi- 
ness to foster the delusion.’ 
“Tt'a too good a place to pive 


up, T sup 


—— 


ICK, tick!" went the clock, sounding 
as eofiv as the fall of rain-drope on a 


THE SATUKDAY EVENING POST. 











$$ 





 tet'e talk it over, because I really think 
suinething Ought to be done in the matter, 
6 + * - . . 

Mra. Penfield woke up the next morning 
inore “vapory” and nervous than ever. 

Dr. Maviie preseribed as usua!—barmless 
pilis, ice-water, colored the least bit in the 
world,to represent medicaments, and warin 
foot-baths. 

“By the way,” said he, “I wonder how 
Penfield finds himself to-day,” 

“Is there anvthing the matter with him?” 
asked Mra. Pontield, lifting her heavy eve- 
lids. “Ile hasn't been into see me this 
inorning,now that I retmember. Is he ill?” 

“So lam told,’ answered Dr. Maylie, 
pursing up lis lips. 

“But what is the matter with him’? For 
yghittoknow,’’ persisted Mrs. Penfield, 
beyinning to bea little anxious, 

“)Pougbtto know, if he bad done ine the 
bonor of consulting ine,’ said Dr. Maylie, 
with well-simulated spite c*but he hasn't.’ 

“But surely he ought not to be without a 
physician.” 

“Oh, he is not. He las a physician—a 
very besutifulone, Tam told. I don't my- 
self believe in lady-doctors; Tam given to 
understand that they are very popular 
amnong the gentlemen.” 

“A lady-doetor!” 

Mrs. Penfield sat up among her pillows, 
and pushed back ber hair with both hands. 

“My husband! Oh, the bold thing. 
How dare she come into iny house ?*? 

“She wouldn't unless she had been sent 
for, 1 suppose,’ said Dro Mavlie, dryly. 
“lus Dr. Nellie Barker. She makes a 
specialty of brain diseases, and is tolerably 


suceesstul, as I bave understood, in her 
practice.” 

‘“*Is—is she pretty?” 

“Very. A brunette, with cheeks like 


peaches, and big Spanish eyes,” 

Mrs. Penfield herself was a blonde with 

vellow locks, and a complexion as fair apa 
lily. 
And at the same moment, a sweet, clever 
voice like a bird-whistle sounded in the 
hall, and afaee like a rosebud, crowned 
With a jaunty black velvet hat and plume 
Was thrust into the roo, 

"Oh, Tbey your pardon,’ said she, “I 
mistook this for the apartinent of ny pa- 


tient. Tho servant told mse To should find 
the invalid here, Dr. Maylie, happy to 
meet vou. Tshall be glad if vou will come 


iInand consult with meon this ease.” 

She withdrew in ayraceful, offhand sort 
of way, and they could hear her light foot- 
ate ps tripping on the stars, 

Dr. Maylie rose and took his hat. 

“Pshall accept her invitation,’ said he, 
“By Jove! she's a pretticr woman than I 
thought. I’ve half ainind to fall ill, and 
send for her professionally myself. Good 
morning, Mrs. Penfield; just keep on with 
the tonie according to direetions,”’ 


And he followed hurriedly in’ the wake 
of the fair M.D. 
No sooner had the door elosed behind 


hito, than Mrs. Penfield sprang out of bed, 
“Get out any slippers, Jeflerson, and 
my quilted dressing wrapper, quick,’ she 
enied, with red spots on either cheek, 
“Miva, are you erazy ?"’ demanded the 
seandalized Jetterson, 
“No, but Pshall be, if T amto lie here, 
and Jetiny husband be tampered with by 
black-eyed girls who pretend toa know!l- 
edge of medicine i" 
Mrs. Penfield hurned on ao pretty blue 
eashinere wrapper, and thrust her feet) into 
a pair ofazure satin slippers, bordered with 











pose,’ said Dr. Mayle, laughing. “Buel 
tell you what, Penfield there are some 
forts which can be taken only by strata | 
Ke id 

“Ri? anid Mr. Penf \, 

“Once get ber outet bers aah leol 
the tattle is wai: { ®ilgwes bed tor 

Yes: but ‘ . 

‘Arey 2 : 
. sen tea * 
af ’ 

“Not par fr. 
Penfield 

‘"Tpen come int the} k fast-r nd 


j dossuade ber, and justas Dr, 


} cure, 


white fur. 

Noneot Mrs, Jefferson's arguments eould 
Nt lly Suker 
was fecling the of her patient, the 
door swung open, and in walked Mrs, Pen- 
field, Stately as Minerva, 

Walter sat upon the sofa, 
eDellw!’ eried he, in amazement. 


}) ilse 


“Yes, it is Delly,’’ uttered she, indig- 
nantiv. 

‘“Tamnotsoillas youn thought—as vou 
perhaps hoped,’ with a severe glance at the 
dimpled M.D. “Ttis unnecessary farther 


to trouble vou, ma’am. Pf my husband 

Hl, itisamyv pleee to nurse hin.” 
‘Tcatled merely ina upon 

city.’ began the black-eyed doctor, ‘and 
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profess! nal c 


“T don't want vou here in any eapacity,”’ 


sputtered Mrs. Penfield. “Walter, will vou 
pay her, and tell her she needn't call 
again ?° 

“Ob, certainly, certainly, my dear,’ said 
Mr. Pentield, abjeetly ; ‘just as you say.” 


Dr. Nellv e surtesied and withdrew, not 


Without ao daughing wlance towards Dr. 
Mavlie, and Delly took her seat) by her 
husband's side, 

“Walter, Walter!’ she eried out, wist- 


fully, witha quiverin-her lip, “did = you 
think Thad no witely love for you? Oh, 
Walter, what must you have thought of 


me?" 

Mr. Pentield’s illness did not last long,as 
our readers inay probably eonjecture, but 
when he recovered, Delly was lis compan- 
lon evervwhere, 

Mrs, Jefferson Jost her comfortable sine- 
and Dr. Mavlie and Miss Nelly 
Baker congratulated each other—confident- 
ially, of course—upon the excellent success 
of their novel mode of treatiment. 

But to this day Mrs, Pentield suspects no- 
thingy. 


a 

Sun-IrnRtaation.—Some of r leading 
agriculturists have tf mn time to time advwo- 
ente 1 { a ' rrig il « st wl Chi, as 
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| . . a* ractice + 

aul Sis ‘ ave v 
ulopted tue ew system with marked 
BLL COCs, 


“P’RAPS.”’ 





A word has troubled all my youth, 
And shattered all my dreame of truth— 
‘Tis sliuply that email werd uaeouth, 

) raps. 


When butachild, and I would pray 

Bole others help lo ease my way, 

They'd laugh, and for an auswer say? 
I’ raps. 


Then, when I had beeome a boy, 
And wished for morey; full of joy, 
I'd ruu to father—dun't anpey, 

P rapes. 


Now, when aman, I thought to wed; 
And etraightway to my love 1 sped, 
And aeked her, but she frowned and sald: 
raps. 

Will life's sun ever on me shine? 
Will joys that others have be mine? 
Will that love come for which I pine? 

P’ raps. 

—U, N. NONB. 

i a 


Humorous, 


What is that which increases the effect by 
A paircof snuffers. 





reducing the cause’ 





Why does a lady's home-dress outlast all 
| allothers’ Because she never wears it out. 
What isthe most unfortunate vegetable 
| they could have on board aship? A leek, 

“Put money in thy purse,’’ as the pick- 
| pocket sald when he robbed a man of an empty one. 

First impressions are lasting, as the gen- 

tleman said when the trip-haimmer came down on his 
fingers, 


The world is full of change. A good 
many wish they could say the same thing of their 
pockets, 

“I had a rousing time this morning,”’ said 
the small boy, whose father hauled him out of bed 
feet foremost. 

Why ought poultry-keeping to be a most 
profitable business? RKecause for every grain you 
xive a fowl) it gives a peck. 

A theatrical manager once said that he 
“didn’t undervalue a author;’’ he considered ‘a au- 
thor quite a usetul ajunk to @ theatre,*’ 

A little six-year-old orphan, upon being 
asked to name the leading festival in the church, ree 
plied: **Phe strawberry festival,*’ 

The language of flowers:  “TI,’" said the 
rose, ‘fam thus called because I getup early in 
morning. ** 





“And I,*? said the thistle, sharply, ‘‘am 
; So called because the first man who plucked me, ex- 
claimed, *ThisiIl dol!" 


If atanytime you desire the 
change suddenly, take a pan of ashes, 
back yard, and, facing the direction that you wish 
the wind to from, quickly empty your pan, 
No one who has tried this rule has ever found it to 

fail. 


wind to 
xo Into the 


blow 


A quiet, peaceable gentleman in this city 
has recently given up business, rented his house, sent 
his family iutothe country, and calmly 
his determination of devoting the remainder of his 
Life t eng the man who sent lim @ paving- 
stone by express, with $17 charges to pay, 

Always the same, a cure tor Heart) Dis- 


Dr. Graves’ Jfeart Regulator. Price $l by 
| «drupepists, 


anhounecs 


{ 
diseay 


case, 


A Nevada woman recently knocked down 


seven robbers, one after the other, Her husband 
Watehed her from the top of the stats, and felt 60 
brimtuber battle that he couldn't cool off until he 
Jerked lis eight-vear old son outof bed and whaled 
hin tillhe yelled for not getting up and he Iping his 
tnother, 
- —_> <> __-- 
Supertiuous Hair. 
| Madame Wambold's Specific permanently removes 


Superflvons Hair without injuring the akin. Send for 


el la Madame W AMBCLD, 1¥8 Wee: Springe- 
field Sireet, Boston, Masa, 
—_-——————- 
Hughes’ Corn and Bunion Plasters 


Give Instant rete’, and effec@a cure. (They are not 


, lit ve the pressure, ) Fach 25 cents per box: 
twelve Corn orsix Bunton in each box, Sent by 
receiptof priee, ©. CC. HUGHES, Drugwyiet, 
l band Race sts., Philadelphia, Pa. 
i oll - oo — 
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&2°> When our readers anawer any Adver-. 


(isement found tn these columns they will 
confer a favor on the Pablisher and the ad- 
Yertiser by naming ‘be t,iturdss Ky ening 


THE MILD POWER S< 


3CURESS 


HUMPHREYS HOMEOPATHIC SPECIFICS 


In use twenty years. The most anfe, « eeonom. 
ical and emclent medicine known” Dr heme s! 
Book on Disease and its Cure (144 PP.) alse Illustrated 
Catalogue sent free. Humphreys Hemeopathie 

Medicine Ce., 100 Fultom &t., New York 


AGENTS WANTED. 
$| 000 CLOTH BA-LINE. Warranted. Pleases at sight. 
Cheap Selle readily atevery house. Aceate 


Every 100 Days t'eriec $10 per day. Farmers make $900 tc 
ey nee $1900 during inter. Mandsome samples free 








Positively sure te Agents everywhere sellin 
eur New SILVER SOLLD WHITE WIR 





DR.RADWAYS _ 
SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE, 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI. 
TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 


Chronic Rheumatism, Seroftula, Glandular Swe}. 
Ing, Hacking Dry Cough, Cancerous A flections, Syphi- 
litic Complaints, Bleeding of the Lungs, Dyspepsia, 
Water Brash, White Swelling, Tumors, Hip Dis 
eases, Mercurial Diseases, Female Complaints, Gout 
Dropsy, Bronchitis, Consumption, 


Fer the cure of 


SKIN DISEASES, 


ERUPTIONS ON THE FACE AND BODY, PIM- 
PLES, BLOTCHES, SAl.7 RH!UM, OLD SORES, 
ULCERS, Dr. Badway's Sareeapariliian Re- 
solvent exceisall remedial agents, It purifies the 
bivod, restoring health aud vigor: clear skin and 
beautiful complexion secured toatl, 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 


Not only does the Sarsapariiiian Resolvent excel all 
reinedial agents In the cure of Chronic Scrofulous, 
Constitutional and Skin Diseases, but it is the only 
positive cure for 


Kidney and Bladder Complaints 


Urinary and Wom Diseases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Dropsy, Stoppage of Water, Incontinence of Urine, 
Bright's Disease, Albuininuria,and in all cases where 
there are brick-dust deposits, or the water is thick, 
cloudy or mixed with substances like the white ofaa 
@gg, or threads like white silk, orthere is a morbid, 
dark, Dillousappearance and white bone-dust depos. 
its, and where there isa pricking, burning seneation 
when passing water, and pain inthe small of the back 
and along the loins. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 

One bottle contains more of the active principles ot 
wedicine than any other preparation, Taken in 

easpoontul Doses, while others require five or eix 
timesas much. One Dollar Per Bottle. 


Bae. 
RADWAYS READY RELIEF. 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COUGHS, COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
AGUE CURED AND PREVENTED, 


DR. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF, 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, DIPHTITERIA, 
INFLUENZA, SORE THROAT, DiFFI- 
CULT BREATHING, 
RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ Ready Reilef. 


MALARIA 
IN ITS VARIOUS FORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


There is nota remedial agent in the world that will 
cure Fever and Ague, and all other Malarious, Bill- 
ous, Scarlet, Typhoid, Yellow and other fevers, (aided 
by KapwayY's PILLS) 60 quickas RADWAY’S KeEaby 
HELIBF. 

Looseness, Diarrhvea, or painful disclourges from 
the bowels are stopped in fifteen or twenty minutes 
bv taking Radwary's Ready Rellef. Nocongestion or 
inflammation, no weakness or lassitude, will foliow 
the use of the Kk, BR, Relief. 


' ACHES AND PAINS. 


For headache, whether sick or nervous, toothache, 
neuralgia, nervousness and sleep rheutise 


leseness, 








tiem, lumbago, pains and veakness in) the trate kK, 
spine, or kidneva;: palusaround the liver, pleurtsy, 
ewelling of the joints, pains in the bow , hearte 
barn and pains of all kinds, Radway'’s Keady Relief 
will sfford immediate ease, and its continued use for 


a few days effect a permanentcure.. Price, 50cents, 


RADWAY’S REGULATING PILLS, 


Perfect Purgative, Soothing Aperi- 
ent, Aet Without Pain, Always 
Reliable, and Natural in 
Their Operations. 


A VEGETABLE SUBSTITUTE FOR CALOMEL. 





Perfectly Tasteless, elegantiy coated with sweet 
gun, pur re. regulate, purify, cleanse, and strengthen, 

RADWAY'S PILLS for the cure of all disorders of 
the Stomach, Liver, Bowels, Kidneys, bladder, Nere 
yous Diseases, Headache, Constipation, Costiveness, 
Indigestion, Dvapepsia, siliousnees, Fever, Inflame 
mation of the Rowels, Piles, and all derangements of 
the Internal Viscera. Purely vegeta milaining 
no mercury, minerals or deleterfous drug 


B® (Obecrve the following avinptome resulting from 


Diseases of the Digestive Organs: Constipation, [n- 
ward Piles, Fulneseof the Blood inthe Head, Acid- 
ity of the Stomach, Nausea, Heartburn, Disgust of 
Food, Fullness or Weight in the stomaeh, Sour Bruce 
tations, Sinking or Fluttering at the Heart, Choking 
or Suffocating Sensations when in oa lying posture, 
Dimness of Vision, Dots or Webs before the Sight, 
Fever and Dull Pain in the Head, Dy ficteney of Perse 
iration, Yellowness of the Skim and Eyes, Pain in 


he Side, Chest, Limbs, and Sudden Flashes of Heat, 
Burning in the Flesh. 


A few doses of RADWAY'S PILES will tree we 


system of all the above-named disorders, 
Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 
READ “FALSE AND TRUE.” 


Senda letter stamp to RADWAY & CO., No. 33 
Warren Street, New York. 
4@° luformation worth thousaiuds will besent to you. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


Be sure and ask for Radway’s, and see that the 
Bame ‘‘Radway’’ ison whatyou buy. 
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New Publications. 


MAGAZINES, 


The Popular Scvence Monthly for Feb- 
ruary begins with a paradoxical article by 


Herbert Spencer on the new radical! Tory- 
isin of England. He begins with the state- 
ment: Most of those who now pass as 


Liberals are tories of a new type; and then 
proceeds to defend histhesis. Professor EF, 
[. Richards contributes his first of a series 
of papers on, College Athletics. He be- 
lieves that when they are freed from certain 
evils they are of pritne importance to health 


a 
| 


EVENING POST. 





5 acetie, 


“A Money ‘y Order— Millionaires, 
Light weight—A pound ot candles. 
Winter resorts—Big firesand heavy cloth- 


| Ing. 


Generous to a fault—The owner of said 


| fault. 


A serious movement on foot—The com- 


| ing corn, 


ot mind and body. Dr. Felix L. Oswald 
has some plain talk on natural remedies for 
nervous diseases, Professor John Ty. Stod- 
dard points out the necessity of a stricter 
inspection of the kerosene sold in the | 
market. Thomas Foster discusses the 
morality of bappiness. The, Aurora’ Bo- 
realis; Detensesofthe Lower Animals; The | 
Comet of ISI2Z and 1883; The Che thistry of 


Cookery; Unde rground Wires; The Cause 
of Earthquakes; and, House Building; are 
among theother subjects of the number, 
One of the inost curious papers contains a 
description of the sensations induced by an 
overdose of hasheesh. Appleton and Co, 
New York. 

“Ts our Civilization Perishable?” 
question asked in the North American Re- 
view for March, by Judye J. A. Jameson, 
who considers the several agencies by which 
the overthrow of the existing civilization 
might be effected. In the same nuimber ot 
the Review there is an article of extraorcdi- 
nary interest on Agricultural Polities in 
Iengland, by William KE. Bear, editor of the 
Mark Lane Exoress. A Defeneeless Sea- 
board, by Gen. Hl. A. Simalley, is a descrip- 
tion of the unprotected condition of the har- 
bors and eoast cities of the United States, 
Neither Genius nor Martyr,isthe judgment 
pronounced upon the wile of Carlyle by 
Alice Hvnenmin Rhine. In, The Story ofa 
Nomination, W.O. Stoddard recounts the 
hitherto unpublished history of the means 
by which the nomination of Abraham Lin- 
ecoln for a second presidential termi was 
brought about. Other articles are Literary 
Resurrectionists, by Charles T. Congdon : 
liow to Iinprove the Mississippi, by Robert 

Taylor; and The Constitutionality of Re- 
pudiation, by D. HL. Chamberlain and Jolin 
&. Wise. Published at 30 Lafayette Place, 
New York. 

St. Nicholas tor February is a bright erisp 
end cheerful indwinter number and the 
Beasonable frontispiece,—an original wood 
Vnyraving, by Klbridge Kingsley —is called 
A Midwinter Night. Another wintry { 
ure which will find amerry welcome 
Che Brownies on Skates, one ofthe Palmer 
Nox’s funnily illustrated poems; St. Valen- 


is the 


*“al- 
1S, 


jine’s Day is commemorated with some 
very pretty verses. Historic Boys, a series 
of sketches, by B.S. Brooks, whieh bids 
vir to be of unusual interest, begins in this 


number. Mavne Reid tells of, The Land 
of Fire; Albert Durer is the subjeet of one 
of Mrs. Clement's popular Artand Artists, 
papers. A charimning poem, called, Drift- 


ing, by Ik. Vinton Blake, is illustrated by 
Will H. Low; G. E. Barnes has done alike 
office for C..P. Cranch’s poem, Phaeton ; 
and J. (. Beard and J.oM. Nugent have 


tnade interesting pictures for a descriptive 
sketeh of the Piginy Trees) and Miniature 
Landseape, of Japan and China, by J. R. 
Coryell. The Century Co. New York. 
The Sanitarian whieh appears enlarged 
and improved for February has the tollow- 
ing contents: Hospitals for Contagious Dis- 


MN 


eases (Illustrated), Cattle Quarantine at 
Gartield, N. J. Milk asa Vehicle of ITnfee- 
tion, Preventive Medicir oii China, Artesian 
Wells—Charleston’s Water Supply, in the 
Park, Malaria or Bad Air, ‘*Level-Headed 
Baby.’ Yellow Fever in Vera Cruz and 
Colon in T8828, and the Louisiana State 
joard of Health Thereon, in Issz The 
Liernur Svstein of Sewerage—Relutation of 
Cy. itieisin of Col. Waring and Dr. Billings 
Edueation and Sanitation, Suggestions for 
Keeping Stables Clean, Death's Re ported 
frou: Coal Gas, Sanatary Qlucstions in New 
York, Editor's Table, and Literary Notices, 
Published 113 Fulton St.,.New York. Pri 


35 cents per copy. 
T 

whic 

The Orphan ; 

Franecesea da Rimini: 


Magazine of 
fd, c tun por 

Children; 
With SIX en- 


ie ‘lesin the 
hare splendidly illustrate 
Some Pietures ot 
Algiers, 


artic 


ise 


gravings; In the Marshes: More about 
Venetian (rl ass: forsaken; The Trstitute, 
four engravings; The Inus of Court: five 
engravings; Sculpture atthe Comedie bran- 
caise,ete., ete. Tn these articles the reading 
mnatter is worthy of the illustrations and 
vice versa. - For art lovers we know noth- 
ing in its line we can commend more bigh- 
ly. Published at New York, by Cassell & 
Co. Price 35 cents per number. 


Arthur's Hlome Magazine has the tollow- 
ing contents tor March. Versailles and its 
Fountains (Illustrated), Our Boys—Whiiat 
Shall we Do with Them? The Messase 
of the Rose(Illustrated ), Cairo (Illustrated) 
The Old-time Sinzing Sehool, James Vick 
(Illustrated), Children’s Savings, Th 
Wild Cat 11! strated ), Whi Li ("ry 
on the Heartii Told) Marjorie, Litthe Miss 
Kiein, The I sol t 1, An Prine 
tal Deed, Siik and the W I Silv 
Wedding, Tie ¢ nber, FH vy Won (a 
ha M I HH ( etc., et 
Ar ircs pP 

—_ o =_— 
—_ call 


e of Dr. 


All stuff, and much crossed, like a Scotch | 
plaid— 


Love, 


Gas fixtures (for two 
The m VQority af Congressmen, 


years anyhow)— 


Aman recently advertised for a woman 
to ‘‘wash, iron and milk one or two cows,** 

If you are troubled with = s plessness, 

| Imagine you are obliged to get up, and off vou go. 

“Tthought ITmust die; Dr. Graves’ Heart 
Reyalator cured my Heart Disease, ** Price $1 by drug- 
wists, 

A doting voung father boasts that his 
baby son is so affectionate that he sits up with his pa- 
rents all night. 

The man who thinks that his boy can 
hoe in the garden while a cireus procession is passing, 








an ataititieteerem 


is always the man who has a front seat when the per- 


formance t 


MUSIC 


FOR ALL. 
ONE HUNDRED 


woprilis., 





Of the Most Popular Songs, 


SUCH AN 


~Music and Words,- 


FOR 


Ten Cts. 


OFFER AS THIS HAS NEVER 
BEEN MADE BEFORE. 


The chance of a life time for Singers, 
Players, Glee Clubs, cte., to get a splendid 
lot of the best songs, music and words, 
published for 


ONLY 10 CENTS. 


For 10 cents in currency or postage stamps, 


we will send (all charges postpaid) 


One Hundred Choice Songs, 


es] 


following: 


and words, 
hem we 


The Last Rose of Summer 


A Violet trom Mothe 


nusic to any address. 


may mention the 


rs Grave, 


Tripping o'er the hills 

Rich and Rare were the Gems She Wore. 
Jom Getting a Big Boy Now. 
KKatey’s Letter 

O Fr 1, tell them to Stop | 

One Bumper at Parting. 

Litthe Golden Sunbeam, 

Kathleen Mavourneen, 
Twickenham Ferry. 

The Blue Alsatian Mountains, 
Killarne \ 

All on account of Eliza, 

The J rye oand tl Whale ! 
The Man with the Sealskin Pants. 
The Ola Folks are gone 

Is Jennie True To Met 

Qh) Lu naa 

Put Away That Straw, 

With the Ange] 135 and Bye. 
Scenes of Childhood, 
Grandmother’s Chair 

Oh, Mary Ann, I'll Tell Your Ma! 
My Heart's with mi} Norah. 
Lardy Pah ! 


The Colored Hop. 


Don’t Shut out the Sunlight Mother. 


The Sweet Flowers [ve Brought to You. | 
Meet me To -n aug 
Angel Faces o » River. 
Yes, Pil Love 7 Wi n You're Old 
Te'l de Children Goud-bye 
Hardly Ever 
Etc., Ete Ete 
DIME MU SIC 
Address 726 Sansom Street 
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_ WASHER. 


Will wach Cleaner, Easier, and with Lows Lujuryto 
Clothes than any other in the World. We chaliexuge 
any manufacturer to produce a better Washer. 
Every Machine Warranted FIVE Years, 
and Satiafaction Guaranteed. The only 
Washer that can be clamped to any eized 
tub like a Wringer. Made of m 
iron,wal vanized, and will outlast any two wooden 
machines Agents wanted. Exclurive Terrt- 
tory. Our agentaall over the couutry are makin 
from $76 to $200 per month. “tail price, 
Bale to agenta, 85. Also our celebrated 





Circulars Free. 


RUPTURE 


| 
Relleved and cured without the Injury trusses ludlet, 
bey Dr. J. Rn SMERMA ND ovetens, 

Phose who value limunity from strangulated rup- 
ture, and the comforts of plhysteal soundness, should 
lose no thne lu securing the benetits of bis treatment 
mid remedios Hh book, containing likenesses rt 
ad cases belore and after cure, wiih evidence of his 

| suceess, and Indorsements from distingulsbe I plival- 

} cians, clergymen, merchants, farmers, cneineers, and 

|} others, is mailed to those whe vi tem cent Princl- 
pal office, No, 251 Broadway, N.Y 


8 odel Be 
Singer ger ager’ Ho tere - 


Ay Five Hemmers, Bind qh 
er, Thread Cutter, Need 
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Ladies’ Department. 
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FANSTIION CHAT. 


TOOLEN remains the favorite mater- 
ial for walking costuines as well as 
for house wear. 

For the former, poil-<de-bison and catnelot, 
both plain and fizured, are used, and for 
the latter chuddah, camel's bair, and cash- 
mere, trinined with plain velvet, which 
also composes the collar and cuffs, 

Dark red, and 
blue are the colors in vogue, and grey, in 


golden brown, bronze, 
Combination with orange and all shades of 
yellow, is fashionably worn, 

For neglgye and ordinary 
plaids are once more appearing for skirts, 
the casaquins being of plain nut-brown or 
bege cloth, 

Afternoon calling toilettes are made 
with a round skirt, bordered either with 
chen lle, velvet, or plaitings; the bodice is 
the overskirt, which 


costumes, 


potmted tn front, ane 
commences at the hips, is gathered at the 
baek, and os always of some rich taterial — 
rorbossed velvet, satin damask, plain vel- 
vetor velvet broche with large designe. 

A sudden 
lttes, and they are to be seen in passemien- 


fanevy has sprung up lor spau- 
torte, in ehenitle, and in laee, with clusters 
t {a re Pilelocn 1 pa, 
for 
for 


ceremonious 
ad 


Lowy trains 


yaa ite 


OCCASIONS, 


Hi-trains nner dresses, are 


flavor, 

Pie datter are made plain and square, 

vl dicred with light colored silk : while the 

look what 
putted 


of mustin and slight silk. 


ruer are tnade to we eall 


‘ bees, by betuy out with 


troermibbones 
AN ureat flow 


ers, whether realor artifiertl, to which pold 


noevellV IS ornaments and 


~ and 


mountings @re adapted, and 


represent d 


tlitiyes 
the beart and dewdrops boy 
precious stones, particularly diamonds, 

are bormets, on 


thowers worn 


skirts, 


These on 


bodices, on and even on. shoes, 


Roses . forget-tne-nots, pansies, lilwes, Qe., 
this tuanner, and some are 


for 


are arranced in 


nade sy cially fastening bounet 


gtrivges. 
Theatre 


eovered 


often tnade of light 
to tatelbs the 
and tied below 


the ear, betog fastened with a fantastie pin 


bonnets are 


velvet with tulle 


atringgs are tiade narrow, 
or brooch of @ostlyv pews. 
The various devices tor the bonnet string 
ornaments ale the 
finding the greatest favor. 
Gold 
easionally seen on white tulle dresses; but, 


legion, Host eccentric 


embroidery and gold lace are oe- 
unless they are used sparingly, they look 
tawdry. 

Rows of gilt) braidoon the talle flounces 
Are not superseded by gold colored velvet, 
asthe combination of white and yellow is 
very popular, 

The new Camargo drapery can be conti- 
ladies, as with a 
the sate color it 


recowntended to 
ot 


dently 


eolored satin Corsage 


ean be worn with tianv skirts, 
It consists of 


hind 


eolor. 


paniers and a tituh pull be- 
of the 
skirts ean be 


surmounted ty a bow Sale 


Lace velvet, or satin 
worn with it. 

These panniers can also be made of black 
or white lace, or of net, and they aro then 
much more useful. as they are suitable for 
alinost any toilette, 

The 
jet lace 
black costumes into Vogue again, although 


enormous use of black chenille and 


and passementerie has brought 
they are always inore or less in fashion. 
of 


broche 


made entirely 
brocaded 


fabrie isa necessity to combine with plain 


They are not, however, 


one material, and a or 
material. 

For instance, a polonaise with robipgs or 
panels of ftizured velvet 


dered with jet is worn over a skirt of plain 


made euibrot-. 
velvetor faille with a draped puff behind. 
broche satin can be em- 
fivured 
Velvet ornamented with satin searfs, whieh, 


Plain velvet and 
ploved, or the skirt could be of 


starting beneath the velvet pull behind are 


wixed with lace and jet and tied on tie 
tablier. ° 

Biack and = silate-grev combined have 
more of a effect than black 
toilettes such as the above, and they are 
lf 
ither trimnuned 


mourning 


rarely adopted except as fh POUrE gy | 


lm other « 
with a different or 


mses the st 


wrey 
shade of grey, 


bl 


Lilies mative 


or certain tints of 1 ure ended 


with it. 
A pretty 


for half us ir 


black 


1 Satin; 


iress 


fronts are 


THE SATURDAY 


with slate-gray satin and turned back and 


‘secured towards the back drapery with a 


clasp of antique silver. 
The back drapery is full, and caught up 
in avery elegant manner, a ledora p)as- 


i tron of grey satin ornaments the front of 


i belt. 


| 
| 





| 


| 


' 


} Somer ornaments quit 


the corsage secured by a black gros grain 
The sieeves are of gray satin, full 
and puffed, with black pleatings at the 
wrists, and a black pleating edges the 
neck. 

This toilette, although a little austere, is 
eminently ladylike and stylish, 

Waistcoats of eloth or velvet become 
more and more in vowue as the season ad- 
vances for walking costuines which are to 
be worn without a mantle. 

Tney are richly ornamented with straps 
of velvet, and pendants with 
clasps of antique silver; they are eibroid- 
ered a la Bretonne on white, green, balf, 
etc., and they are braided in black and 
gold, violet and stec]l beads, etce., on dark 
colors, 

Macaroons and loops of cord are in great 
request as trimmings, as are also beaded 
devices braid for rieh eolored 
cloth costumes, such us claret, hussar-blue, 


{ussian 


and silver 


tnoss-yreen, ete. 


Braids and other tritumings of another 


Shade of the same eolor as the dress are 
very stvlish, and quite as general as deeper 
Very handsome metal 
for Jackets, 
being of 


et bosse d 


Contrasting Colors, 


buttons are made fastening 


redingotes and mantles, many 
bronze or antique silver, with 
beads like ancient eoins, 

The redingote holds its place in spite of 
it the 
with young 
not, no other 


vetement being so well caleulated to show 


all other 
the 


| ulie +“ WwW hie ther 


newer fashions, and is on 


whole greatest lavorite 


Inarried or 
fa yraceful, clegant figure. 

Untortunately the of the 
stvle hat induced many ladies to adopt it 


pre Valence 


who bave Jost all youthful slimness and 
suppleness, 

Very fantastic combinations of materials 
are seen, the mixtures being very varied; 
for upper 


part ofthe sleeves is in one faprie and the 


as instanee, Im Some cases the 
lower part in another. 

The 
plain fabrie arranged 
the whole of the front and 
of figured fabrie. if 


such combinations are stylish, but it would 


of 


in deep pleats, whilo 


skirts behind ayain are some 


the bodice are 


are well arranged 


be unwise for an unskilful hand to attenipet 
them. 


The tashion also is fleeting, and therefore 


itcannot be recomended for ladies who 
do not frequently purchase new vetements. 

A lady who intends her tnantle to last a 
and even longer, should 
choose some quiet unpretending stvle and 
inaterial, need not, 


clude richness or elegance, quite the con- 


Whole Season, 


which however, ex- 
trary. 

Plain ribbed cloths and ottoman silks are 
frequently employed for very handsome 
tnantics, besides the rich broche velvets 
ind seal plushes, 

There is a great taste for displaying faney 
of all kinds now, and 
vnond ornaments and earrings are to ive 
all fall 


horseshoes, set 


pins and brooches 


seen On dress oceasions. Sinall 


With minute pearls and 


colored vemos, are used for pinning ties, 


bonnet strings, bows on mulls, caps, Ke. 
elght ofthe 
of the 


A case containing six oor Is 


one of the most appreciated gifts 


dav. 


fees and cocks in tinyv-eolored feathers, 


dragon ftles in tiother-of-pearl and tinsel, 
buttertlies patted und tort 
shell ornaments are all a la imode, 

The 
erted 


mn Siillti, 


Hist. 


old fastioned buttons, cox 


puste 


thes, fasten bonnet strings, 


lrito beroce 


under one ear: diamond arrows are 


placed lower down, aud larger and band- 


close 


under the chin. 

For evening torlette, 4 
buckles velvet or 
loop up a sleeve on one arn, bold the rib- 
bon of a fan, secure as] of flowers 
bodice, and appear on one side orin trout 
of the head, with a strand of bair pussod 
to 


and dtatond 


yiste 


fusten rand the thr 


mat, 


aay ees | 


through, and arranged bigh, according 
present fashion. 
Fireside Chat. 


WAT Ql 
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These quilts are aiso re 


EVENING POST. 


ful by being lined with paper and flannel, 
or the course sacking of which bays are 
made, 

Squares of crochet in fleecy woo! (brioche 
stitch), about a quarter of a yard each way, 
can be ornamented in making-stitch stars, 
or raised dots in a contrasting color, each 
square being different, and joined together 
with black fleeey. 

The work can be taken up at any time, 
and has the advantage of needing but little 
rool. 

The squares, being arrnged ,are joined to- 
gether when a sullicient number have 
been made, 

Strips of flannei list alternated by strips 
of red flannel, run on a foundation of un- 
bleached eotton, will make a gay coverlet 
tor a child's cot, and is very light and 
warm, 

Many hospital quilts have been made 
and sent to various hospitals, both at home 
and, during war-time, to other countries, 
the aim, of course, being to set betore the 
sick and suffering the Word of God, when 
they may be unable or unwilling to ofen 
the Bible for themselves, 

Asacxample the nine central texts face the 
head of the bed, that they may be easily 
read by the oceupant. The remaining 
three (if the quilt covers a hospital bed) 
should face three other beds, and might 
also be easily read by many in the ward. 
Strong linen sheeting should be used on 
which to work thetexts. Ic will be fond to 
present a capital surface on which to draw 
the letters, which, of course, Inust be very 
carefully sketched on raled lines before 
working. 

Do not attempt any other type than the 
plain letters, for which any printed boo« 
Will furnish you a copy. Remember they 
must be very distinet. For working, use 
inlet Andalusian wool, which washes 
well. So does violet, but it is not quite so 
efleetive in appe irgnice. 

As the wool vari it is as well to work 
a letter and wash it that you may be sure it 
stands well. 

Work the letters in chain stitch, being 
earetul not to draw the linen. One line 
represents the single lines of the letters, 
two the thieker, and three the capital let- 





a" 


‘Ss 
‘ 


‘rs, 
The work is all the better for washing 
tnd ironing before making up. Of course, 
the better pieces you have for your patch- 
work, the bandsomer your quilt will be, 
bat this is not of much tmportance, 

Chien th that will wash, as far as 
possible avolding any large or conspicuous 
Chintz may be used, but on no 


mint eret 


se ae 
patterns, 
ace Miles, 

Arrange all vour darkest pieces next the 

xt, Where Vou see those in the plan dark- 
est, as tight pu istract the eve from the 
I} your pieces are all well covered 
patterns, itis quite as well, 

Ail the quilt: should be joined with the 
reehiine, It is quicker and stronger. If 
vou tchain stiteh one, be very eureful 
todasten off well, and on mo account draw 
ans in the least. 

Xt tnatter is the lining. This 
of very strong muslin, which Is 
Y pensive, 

quilts inay of eourse, be imueh 
varied, according to the taste and ingenuity 
the taker, otver texts, or a greater or 
oss nutnbor being chosen and a ditferent 
(rangement adapted. The plan is simply 
“west 
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r tine When a 
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hether t! wings have 
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ver bear the brunt of hate- | 
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Correspondence, 


Moruer.—lIt is a great mistake to ina- 
gine that the pursult of learning Is injurious to 
health, Studious men live as long as persons any other 
professions. We do not approve, however, ot too 
much taskwork for chiluren,. 


NELL.—Under the circumstances of the 
request made to you, your straightforward course 
would be to write, saving you have changed your 
mind, and that if he still regards you with the same 
affeccion as when he spoke to you, you will be glad to 
see him or hear from him. If not, ask him to burn 
your note, ‘Mhere would be nothing wrong or un- 
maidenly in this, if you know him to be a worthy 
man. 

Ros.—The construction to be placed on 
the young lady's behavior is pretty evident, She 
regards you asafricnd only, and looks upon the 
young man you metas berlover, The cause of her 
leaving you so suddenly, on coming in sight of the 
other, was doubtless her fear of exciting a Jealous 
fecling. As vou have not sought herlove, you have 
no cause for complaint, but should meet her as you 
have previously done, 

SUBSCRIBER. — (1) Con 
‘‘with love, carnesily, gladly, willingly.’ 
has several meaninys, ‘lo make to appear, passive 
to appear ; that whichappears tothe eve; the ap- 
pearance which anything manifests, especially any 
one among different and varving appearances of the 
same object.*? Phrase ‘tisa brief expression or part 
of a sentence ; twoor forming an ex- 
pression by themselves, or being a portion of a sen- 
tence. ** 

sSASMFUL.--(1) Tennyson's, Longfel- 
Wordsworth’s, Campbells, Mrs, 
d Eliza Cook's poems; wecould 
hink you will find the list long 

Eliot's, Thack- 
Muloch’s, King 
may all 
persons wear 
mourning 


amore 


1neans 
2) Phase 


reore words 


low’s, Cowper's, 
Ike Ilood'*s, a 


mention others, but 


mans’, 


2) dee ‘ 
Mis- 


novels 


enough to seleet from, 


erav’s, Dickens’ Scott's, 


sley’s, and Sir Bulwer Lvtton’s be 
read with profit and pleasure, Sone 
p mourning for six months, and slight 


for three inentlis, for a brother, 

ih. A.--You had better wait for this young 
You 
ire both too young to think of keeping company with 
Endeavor to cultivate yourself 
in all the arts of housekeeping and of ayrecableness, 
may 
It 
become 
accept- 


for himself, 


a view to marriage, 


so that when you are old enough to marry, you 


be desirable and soughtafter by sensible men, is 
ne particular advantage for @ voung lady. to 
an 


intimate with one who is tvo vouny to be 


able suitor tor her hand in marriage, 

SASIL.—AS a promise to marry is a pre- 
of 
exag- 
deceive has 


tension to the most intimate friendship, a 
th 
gweration thenee, 


breach 
it promise mnust cousequently receive some 
Butift the person vou 
Dbech souimhappy as tosettic her affections upon so 
mitist be 
a 
can 
bet- 
inddnesase you have, this surely must age 
if are at once 
so unkind and false as to forfeit your engagement to 


her, 
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